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NEW YEAE, and w© cOTne in a 

new form and dress, begioidng a 
newneries of the Jxttinilb Offbb- 
ixa. The childreR vr}xo read 'K am- 
ber On© of this littk book twenty- 
tkree years ago, have grown np 
long since ; and many of tliem haTO 
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A HAPPY NEW YBAR. 



tauglit their own little ones to 
love and to work for the Lord 
Jesus. And some have gone, 
in blessed youth which can never 
grow old, to be with Him, — all 
the happier there, because they 
did something for Him here. 

During all these years, much 
loving pains have been taken to 
make the Ofpbeing a favourite 
with its young readers. It is 
pleasant to know that these 
pains have not been lost. Many 
thousands of bright young eyes 
have looked, month by month, 
for the well-known pink cover, 
in which they were to have their 
own little budget of Missionary 
stories, and poetry, and pic- 
tures. 

But now, with the new year, 
the old cover is laid aside, and 
we — you know editors always 
say we; perhaps because it makes 
them seem as wise as ever so 
many people put together — we 
are very anxious to make known 
to you all, dear young friends, 
that though we come in a fresh 
form, we bring the same warm 
heart of love to you, and the 
same constant wish to please 
you, and do you good. 

Indeed we think — ^and we hope 
you do — that our appearance is 
much improved. For we have 
felt some time that we looked 
rather old-fashioned, amongst 
the many new and beautiful 



books which have, of late years^ 
been sent out for the young. 

We hope still to have letter* 
and news for you, from all part* 
of the world ; and we intend 
still to give you good engravings 
of the scenes and people which 
our Missionaries see at their 
diflferent stations, in many lands. 
Thus, while you are working at 
home, you will catch a glimpso 
in our little pages of the sort of 
work others are doing far away. 

Then, that you may rejoice in 
the good that is being done in 
the world by others, we shall 
look out for bits of instructive 
or cheering news for you from 
the records of other Societies, as 
well as our own. For surely 
the dark places of the world are 
wide enough for all to have 
room, who would carry the light 
into them ; and the work to be 
done is so great that we must bo 
very glad for every one ]^ho is 
doing it. 

And now we wish you, most 
heartily, a Happy New Year, 
None have so much happiness 
as those who help to make others 
happy; and some power to do 
this is given to everybody. It 
is given to you. By what you 
have already done, in collecting 
for Christian Missions, you have- 
helped to make many happy, 
happy in the knowledge of thoLr 
Saviour ' 



A HAPPY NBW YBAB. 



Since the Jfvbnilb OPFEBiNa 
began, the children of Method- 
ism have gathered about One 
Hundred and Fifty Thousand 
Pounds for the Missionary So- 
ciety. No one but the Lord 
Himself can teU how much good 
has been done by this lai^e sum. 
By His blessing it has been used 
in breaking many idols, and 
bringing many idolaters to wor- 
ship Him. It has helped to 
turn many heathen dwellings 
into happy Christian homes ; 
and, through this offering to 
Jesus, many children are now 



living, and learning his Gospel, 
who would otherwise have been 
killed directly they were bom. 

If all those, whom you have 
thus helped to make happy, could 
come together, they would be a 
great mixed multitude ; and in 
front of them would be a great 
host of joyful children, some as 
white and rosy as yourselves, and 
some very black, and others ©f all 
shades between ; joining together 
in more than twenty different 
languages to thank the Juvenile 
Collectors, and to wish you all 

A HAPPY NEW YEAR. 
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THOU 

CROWNEST THE TEAR WITH 

THY GOODNESS. 

Psalm Ixv. 11. 
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^ THE GREAT WORK IN 
SOUTH AFRICA. 

A FAITHFUL CHILD. 

3T likely^ you have 
^ heard something about 
4the glorious news from 
■^Af rica ; how, after many 
years of patient sowing and 
waiting, God has given a great 
increase, and, within the last 
few months, many hundreds of 
white and black people have 
been converted. 

A Missionary's wife, Mrs. 
Longden, writing from Butter- 
worth, gives the following beau- 
tiful little story of the power of 
God's grace in a native boy. 
Mrs. Longden says : — 

"The work began among the 
grown people, but now the little 
children are coming to Jesus. I 
have had seventeen of these 
lambs of the flock added to my 
own class. 

" We have a beautiful exam- 
ple of the stability of a child in 
this circuit. Some six miles 
hence there lives a little boy 
named Umaduna, about eleven 
years of age. He has been living 
with his grandparents, who are 
heathen, and smear themselves 
with red day. He is the only 
Christian among them, yet he 
has been kept £lrm and faithful. 

^^Mr. Taylor called him, and 
said, 



" *How long have you been 
serving the Lord V 

" ' Almost three years,' he re- 
plied. 

" * And what do your friends 
say about it V 

" ' They don't say any thing : 
' they only beat me.' 

" * Now, would you rather 
die than give up Jesus V 

" *Yes.' 

" 'And what else do they do 
to you V 

"'They shut me up in a 
house, and beat me, and say 
they wiU kill me ; and I say 
they may kOl me if they like.* 

" * Does Satan follow you 1 

'i 'Yes.' 

" 'And what do you do V 

" ' I pray to God to drive him 
from me.' 

" ' Ah !' said the intei^reter, 
'my faith is greatly strength- 
ened by this testimony. Many 
grown persons have gone back 
to ^in during the last three 
years, and here is this little boy 
among the heathen holding on 
his way.' 

"Perhaps God may have a 
great work for him to do yet 
among his fellow-countrymen.'* 
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WHAT CAN WE DO? 

H, what can little hands 
M^ do 




To please the King of 
heaven 1 
The little hands some work may 

try 
To help the poor in misery. 
Such grace to mine be given. 

Oh, what can little lips do 

To please the King of heaven ? 
The little lips can praise and pray 
And gentle words of kindness say. 
Such grace to mine be given. 

Oh, what can little eyes do 

To please the King of heaven? 
The little eyes can upward look. 
Can learn to read God's holy book. 
Such grace to mine be given. 

OLy what can little hearts do 

To please the King of heaven ? 
The hearts, if God his Spirit send, 
Can love and trust their Saviour, 
Friend. 
Such grace to mine be given. 

Though small is all that we can 
do 
To please the I^g of heaven? 
When hearts, and hands, and 

lips unite 
To serve the Saviour with delight, 
They are most precious in His 
sight; 
Such grace to mine be given. 
Jv/oenile Missionary Herald. 




CHARMS; AND THE TRUE 
CHARM. 

'HE Singhalese have great 

confidence in charms. 
'They are of two kinds. 

Some are regarded as in- 
jurious, and are used by the re- 
vengeful The others are pro- 
tective, used by the timid to 
preserve them against all kinds 
of evil, whether from men, 
beasts, or wicked spirits. Nearly 
all the men, and some of the 
women, learn by heart one or 
two charms, to be repeated as 
occasion may require; or they 
have them written, and tied to 
the waist, wrist, or neck. The 
more respectable of the nominal 
Christians have them concealed, 
or worn as ornaments, in small 
cases made of gold or silver. 
But the members of the church 
learned to despise these foolish 
customs ; and they said of prayer 
to Almighty God, through Jesus 
Christ, ''This is our charm, 
our mighty charm, our only 
charm." No one could listen 
to them, as they pleaded ir 
childlike simplicity before the 
throne of grace, without feeling 
that they held personal com- 
munion with God, and that their 
prayers were the words of a re- 
newed heart. 

Hardy's Jubilee Memorials, 
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THE MUD OOP. 




HINDU IDOLATRY. 

J HOSE who have always 
f lived in a Christian 
> country can hardly un- 
^ derstand what it means 
place to be, as St. Paul 
found Athens, "fuU of idols." 
Yet there are many such places 
now. 

In India, amongst the Hindus, 
there are not only a very great 
number of strange, ugly images, 
which the people worship, but 
almost every thing is, at times, 
treated as a god. 

There is a verse in the Book 
of the prophet Habakkuk (i. 1^. ) 
which exactly describes a great 
deal of the Hindu idolatry, 
^'Therefore they sacrifice unto 
their own net, and bum incense 
unto their drag ; because by 
them their^ portion is fat, and 
their meat plenteous." 

Now the Hindus say that 
every thing has God in it, and 
that their tools, by which they 
get their living, which bring 
them food day by day, are gods, 
and ought to be worshipped. In 
the morning, therefore, before 
setting to work, the carpenter 
wiU put up his axe, and fall 
down before it and pray ; and 
the barber bows his very face to 
the ground to his razor, and be- 
seeches it to have mercy upon 
him, and get him plenty of food. 
It is not at all unusual for a 
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man to stop beside a river or 
pool, and take up some of tho 
mud from the water's edge, and 
work it about in his fingers until 
it is something "after the figure 
of a man,'' but not at all ** ac- 
cording to the beauty of a man. " 
(Isaiah xliv. 14.) This is his 
god — his mud god ! Although, 
for the matter of that, it will do 
him as much good as if it were 
made of gold. And to this thing 
of dirt he bows down, and offers 
most earnest prayer, and then 
leaves it and passes on. 

We give you a picture ©f this 
sad scene, drawn by one who has 
often witAessed it. 

Is it not a sad scene ? These 
men are not foolish in other 
things, but are amongst the 
cleverest people in the world. 
Yet their hearts are so dark, 
that they can pay reverent wor- 
ship, and make prayers to 9 
lump of mud, which their own 
fingers have pinched into shape! 
Remember that these idola- 
ters are not only fellow-creatures 
of ours, but fellow-subjects too. 
Queen Victoria is their Queen 
as well as ours. But if this 
should make us anxious to do 
them good, how much more thaf 
Jesus Christ the Saviour is theii 
Saviour as well as ours. It is 
not good, it is not even honest, 
that we should keep to ourselves 
the precious knowledge of Him 
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aud His Balvation. That know- 
ledge would lift the poor idola- 
ters of India — ^it has raised some 
of them — out of the dust, the 
mud, of their idolatry, and made 
them blest and happy worship- 
pers of '' the only true God, and 
Jesus Christ whom He hath 
sent." 




AN OLD INDIAK TALE. 

FOUND IN MAinr LASrOUAOBS. 

CERTAIN man, who lived 
^in the country, had a 
; good voice, and'delighted 
* much in singing, in 
which he thought he excelled to 
such a degree, that he ought to 
have better opportunities of be- 
ing heard. So he left the coun- 
try, and came into the city. One 
day, while he was singing in his 
best style, he observed an old 
washerwoman, who lived near, 
bitterly weeping. Whereupon 
he asked her how it was that his 
singing affected her so much. 
" Oh, Sir," replied she, " when- 
ever I hear the sweet sounds 
from your golden throat, I can- 
not help weeping, for they re- 
mind me so of my poor donkey 
that died last year." 




TO THE SCHOLARS IN THE 
NOTTINGHAM NORTH-CIE. 
CUTE SUNDAY SCHOOLS. 

JBua, Fyi Islands^ 
May 8, 1866. 

)Y DEA& YOXXNa F&IENDS, 

If I were to ask any 
Jlittle boy or girl among 
'you " How old are you ?" 
they would be able to answer 
me quickly. 

It is not so in Fiji. If I ask 
a big man " How old are you ;" 
he says, Au sega aaka rd kila^ 
which means, "I don't know, 
Sir ;" so that if I want to know 
how old any man is, I ask him 
how many times he has planted 
yams ; and he will begin to tell 
me, '^ I planted last in that piece 
of land ; the year before in that 
other piece ;" and so he will tell 
me how many times he has 
planted. If he can count four- 
teen or fifteen times of planting, 
then I know he is about twenty- 
six or twenty-seven years old, 
for boys begin to plant when 
they are about twelve years old. 
Let me tell you a little tale, 
that you may hear what a man 
once said when I asked him how 
old he was. 

A few months ago, Mr. Booney 
and I went, in our old boat, to 
a part of our circuit about forty 
miles from home. One nigh^ 
as we were coming home again, 
we reached a town called Nai- 



AN UNWELCOME PROOF. 



vaka. Perhaps I ought not to 
call it a town, for it was deserted 
a year or two since, and de- 
stroyed by the inhabitants, who 
fled to the mountains for safety 
in time of war. Now, as the 
war was over, they were coming 
to live on their old ground. We 
went ashore to eat and sleep; 
but when we found the people 
— and it took a great deal of 
whistling and shouting to do 
this — ^we foimd they had only 
two houses ; and aa these were 
very dirty, we thought it best 
to sleep on the ground imder 
thecocoatnut trees, for the night 
was very fine. We had a good 
fire, and soon had the kettle 
boiling for tea. We then had 
prayers, and prepared for bed. 
Spreading a blanket on the 
ground, and making pillows of 
an overcoat and a portmanteau, 
we had a good night's rest. 

Among the people who were 
round the fire was a man whose 
body was covered with strange 
swellings. They were of dif- 
ferent sizes, from the size of a 
pea to that of a walnut ; and he 
really looked very odd. I thought 
he was about forty, and asked 
him how eld he was.. A man 
who sat near answered for him, 
and said, ^^ He is about a thou- 
sand years oldy Sir." What do 
you think of that, my little 
friends 1 If it were true, would 



he not be a very wonderful man? 
I send you this little tale to 
show you that the Fijians cannot 
toll how old they are. 

Samuel W. Beooks. 




AN UNWELCOME PKOOF. 

OU must know that the 
books of the 
'Hindus teach about a 
great many other things 
than religion: and very odd 
indeed are some of their les- 
sons. Amongst many others, 
they say some wonderful things 
about the difierent parts of the 
human body, and the uses of 
each. 

A Brahman assured one of our 
Missionaries at Bangalore, the 
Bev. Daniel Sanderson, that 
their sacred books taught that 
all men had two nostrils, and 
every man always breathed up 
one and doum the other. No- 
thing could shake his belief in 
the truth of this ; until, at last, 
the Missionary hit upon this 
plan. He rubbed a wafer into 
fine powder, and put it near 
the edge of the table, in two 
little heaps very close together. 
" Now,'' said he to the Brah- 
man, "you put your nose down 
near to these, and breathe. If 
you are right, one heap will 
stay where it is, while the 0+"^ 
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is blown away." The visitor 
was delighted by what he ac- 
knowledged to be so fair a trial, 
which he was quite sure would 
prove him and his books to be 
right, and the Missionary wrong. 
Forthwith, smiling with confi- 
dence, he stooped, put his nose 
in the required position over 
the powder, and breathed. In 
a moment both little heaps were 
puffed away in each direction, 
and the Brahman's face looked 
quite sad with disappointment 
and perplexity. 



THE GOD OF ELIJAH. 
1 Kings xvii. 4 — 6. 

A STORY OF EHOMAKGA. 

Soon after the Rev. John Wil- 
liams was murdered and eaten 
atEromanga, New Hebrides, two 
brave-hearted native teachers 
ventured to reside among the 
savage people ; but they had to 
suffer great hardships, and they 
escaped on board the Mission 
vessel in the following year 
(1841), and the Eromangans were 
left without instructors. 

The chiefs had not fulfilled 
their promise to support the 
teachers, and their health suf- 
fered much ; but they were not 
left to perish. The Rev. A. W. 
Murray, in his Missiotu in West- 
em Polynesia^ writes : — 

''There was one man, a native 
of Eromangai whose name was 



Vorevore, who was moved with 
pity for the friendless, destitute 
strangers. Day after day, and 
week after week, this man 
brought them regular supplies 
of food, and by his instrumen- 
tality their lives were sustained. 
Vorevore used to steal quietly 
down to the hut in which the 
teachers Hved, lift up the thatch, 
and hand them in their daily 
supply. It was necessary that 
he should go about his work of 
mercy unobserved, as he was 
acting against the orders of the 
chief. It would appear as if 
they had intended to leave the 
teachers to perish for want ; and 
great must have been their won- 
der as to how their lives were 
sustained. If this was their de- 
sign it was mercifully defeated. 
Yorevore's kindness held out as 
long as it was needed. . For five 
months he ceased not to make 
his daily visits. What were the 
motives under which he acted 
it is difficult to conjectiire. What- 
ever view we take of the matter 
it is certainly very remarkable 
that a poor untutored savage 
should have so acted. That he 
should have pitied the teachers 
at all was remarkable for an 
Eromangan ; but that he should 
have eo pitied them as, at the 
risk of his own life, to provide 
for them for so long a time, 
seems inexplicable on any othe^* 
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supposition ihan that he was act- 
ing under an influence not of 
man. 'Tour Father knoweth that 
ye haye need of these things.' 
Yes ; He who f eedeth the fowls of 
the air and clothes the grass of 
the field, had His gracious eye 
upon those who were His wit- 
nesses in that land of darkness, 
and He touched with pity the 
heart of the savage, and inspired 
him with needful courage and 
resolution. We feared to in- 
quire after Yorevore, to render 
him some assistance, lest we 
should thereby bring upon him 
the wrath of his countrymen." 
" Whosoever shall give t« drink 
unto one of these little ones," &c. 




A MISTAKE. 

N the ^'Juvenile Offer- 
'ing'* for November last, 
at page 169, in a de- 
scription of perilous tra- 
velling over the rapids in 
North-west America, the Rev. 
B. Hunt was spoken of as '^ our 
Missionary." This was a mis- 
take, made, unknowingly, by 
the editor, and for which he 
alone was to blame. Mr. Hunt 
has been for many years a la- 
borious Missionary of the Church 
Missionary Society, Had the 
error been seen a few days earlier, 
this correction would have ap- 
peared in our last Number. 



A HINDU HYMN IN PRAISE OP VISHNU. 

Chorits. — BvAf sugarcandyl All of you buy stigarcandy/ 
They who have tasted know the sweetness of the 
sugarcandy name of Vishnu. 

It is not that which is laden on oxen and sold; 
Not that which is pressed in full bags ; 
Go where it will it is free of both carriage and duty; 
No merchandise equals this : none brings such profit. 

It is never subject to loss ; never gets a bad smell ; 

Take as much as you will, no price, no money is demanded ; 

It is not diminished bj^'^ants ; it is celebrated throughout the city I 

This gives not the trouble of taking it from market to market ; 
It is not spread out in the market for sale ; 
It is the name of the lovely Purandara Vithala, 
Ever sweet to the tongues of the devout. 




THE SAD NEWS FROM THE PAR WEST. 

; ERT likely you have heard about the dreadful hurricanes 
which swept over the Bahamas Islands about three months 
^^ago. On the lasA Sunday in September they broke upon 
these islands. Buildings of all sorts were blown down, 
the trees and crops destroyed, and great numbers of poor people left 
without homes, or clothing, or food. 

Money iA being sent over to help the sufferers ; but a great deal 
more will be wanted to make up the loss of Mission property. 
Several fine chapels have been quite ruined. 

Will our young readers helpf They are not expected to do 
much, now that they have just been giving their usual Christmas 
service and offering. But if any should like to send something 
specially for the Bahamas, it will be very welcome. 

Of course this must not lessen the Christmas and New Yearns 
Offering^ which will all be wanted for other parts of the work. 
Yet it would be a very pleasant 'thiag, if the Secretaries could 
forward some money to the Bahamas Methodists, in their great 
afiiiction, and say, 

'* Our children sbnd you this." 

The smallest sums can be sent in postage stamps, in stamped 
envelopes, addressed to 

The Editor of the " Juvenile Offering," 
Wesleyan Mission House, 

Bishopsgate Street Within, 
London. E.C. 

Post-office Orders should be made payable to the Rev. 
W. B. BovcE, but enclosed to the above address. 



No. 2. New Series.] 




^\^ A HdlS CELL ANY ^t*'' 




^EWESLEYAN MISSION HOUSI 

BlSHDPCCATK STHttT WITHIN. 

ALSO AT mi COHFLAENCE OFFICE'. 

66#PATKf1HQ3?eR ROW, 



W. li. WaitB, Croim Coart, Temple Bur. 



CONTENTS. 



The Crow and the Ant . 

The first public Christian worship at Bau 

Sacred Cows 

Perils of Waters in the South Seas . 
A Prayer for those at Sea . , 
"0 Lord Jesus Christ, if you please, make me a Christian " 24 



PAQB 
. 18 
. 16 

. 19 
. 20 
. 22 



A Lady's Lesson to her Infant School in India 



24 




THE 



WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

FEBRUARY, 1867. 




THE CROW AND THE ANT. 

A FABLE ABOUT LITTLE ONES. 



T was a big, black Crow; very bigt 
and very black, and very proud 
of his bigness and his blackness. 
He was resting just now, for it was a hot country, and he had 
been eating a great dinner. A wounded antelope had got away 
from the hunters ; but it dropped at last ; and so the big Crow 
had a good feast. 
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THB COELOW AND THE AllT. 



Having eaten as much as he 
could, which was a great deal, 
this Crow began to think of his 
wife and two children, all as 
black, but not so big, as himself. 

" After I have rested a Uttie," 
croaked he to himself, ''I'll be 
off home. It's a long way, but 
I shall get there before sunset. 
And then we'll all start early in 
the morning, and make a good 
breakfast together off the ante- 
lope. Very good eating, too. 
Good enough for any Crow." 

While thus the great bird 
talked, lazily and sleepily, to 
himself, he caught sight of a 
tiny insect — ^a little red Ant — 
on the ground beneath him. 
He was not much given to 
no|iicing such creatures ; but 
just then he felt thoughtful — 
the dinner did that for him — 
and he grew quite meditative. 

''Dear me," said he at last, 
"what a stupid little thing! 
It must be very dreadful to be 
so small. What can such bits 
of things be good for ? Perhaps 
some of the lower classes of 
birds eat them. I almost think 
I've heard so. They may do to 
be eaten ; but they are too little 
for any thing else. Hi ! you 
Utile speck tiiere ; can you hear 
mer 

" Hear you ?*' said the ant, in 
a thin, tiny voice ; "hear you ! 
I should think se. Pleafle, great 



Sir, don't talk so loud ; yorur 
voice almost crushes me into 
the ground." 

"Poor little misery!" saicL 
the Crow, well pleased to hav& 
his bigness felt. "I was won- 
dering what good you were. 
You are too small to do any- 
thing." I 

"Yes, I am very small But 
I belong to a very large family — 
quite a nation. I can't do much, 
by myself, but when we all 
work together, we can do a 
great deal. See, there is ©yir 
home. We built it all ourselves. 
It is full of beautiful rooms, 
and long galleries, and passages. 
There are great barracks for the 
soldiers — ^and very brave soldier* 
they are — and thousands and 
thousands of houses for the 
work-people, and comfortable 
chambers for the mothers, and 
little nurseries without number 
for the babies. See, Mr. Crow, 
that is our house that we built : 
it looks like a great mountain 
yonder." 

" Mountain !" shouted the 
big, black Crow, in such a big 
laugh that the Ant nearly 
sprained all liis biss. ankles, he 
jumped so. " Mountain ! I see 
nothing but a heap of dirt and 
little bits of stick. You're too 
little to be of any use." 

" We are very little," replied 
the Ant, more meekly than ever f 



THE GROW AND THB ANT. 
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**but we all work together. 
And then there are a great many 
of US. There are, I should 
ahnost suppose, more Ants in 
the world than Crows." 

**You impudent, you small 
thing ! I'll jump on you, and 
crush you !" cried the Crow. 

But the Ant, being so little, 
jumped out of sight; and the 
Crow, being so big, missed him; 
and, not being able to find him, 
flew away to his wife and chil- 
dren, croaking angrily about the 
impertinence and uselessness of 
littie things. 

Next morning, very early, the 
Crow family started on their 
journey ; and the big Crow, feel- 
ing bigger than ever, told them, 
as they flew away, about his talk 
with the impudent little ant. 

" Stupid thing ! little thing !" 
laughed out all the family. 

And the people in the plain 
below said, in a strange lan- 
guage, "Hark! the rain won't 
come to-day; the crows are 
talking." 

" Here's the place," said the 
father Crow. And they all 
swooped down together, quite 
grandly, to the groomd. They 
were very hungry, and wanted 
their breakfast. But there was 
no breakfast for them. 

"Dear me," said the very big 
bird, "what does this mean? 
We are too late. Some lion, or 



at least a jackall, has been before 
us. All the bones are picked 
clean. Some big ereature has 
eaten up our breakfast." 

They were very cross, the 
mother especially, who said she 
had such a sinking for want of 
her breakfast, she should .never 
be able to reach, home. They 
tried if there was any thing left. 
But their big beaks rattled 
against the bare, white bones in 
vain ; and the young Crows got 
some of the hair down their 
throats, which made them cough; 
and they were more cross than 
ever. 

" I can tell you all about it," 
said a very clear, shrill voice, 
from a tree close by. 

And the Crows looked up, and 
saw a tree-cricket, and said, very 
sulkily, "Well, tell us then." 

"Not long after you were 
' gone, Mr. Crow, yesterday, there 
came a great army of Ants, out 
of their ant-hiU yonder. I tried 
to count them at flrst, but soon 
gave it up. I thought they would 
never have stopped coming. All 
the groimd was alive with them; 
and they swarmed upon the 
dead creature yonder, until they 
had picked all its bones quite 
clean. They did it all them- 
selves. I watched them, for I 
always keep late hours. And 
now I'm not going to tell you 
any more. It's much too early 
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THE FIRST PUBLIC CHBLSTIAN WOB8HIP AT BAU. 



iu tlie day for me to talk. Stay, 
though, you might as well hear 
this. As the Ants were going 
home again, I heard one of the 
last of them say to the others, 
* Whatever will that stupid, 
proud old crow say, when he 
comes and finds his breakfast 
all gone? He will know, unless 
be is too big to learn, that little 



people, if they all join together, 
may do a very great work.' 
There," said the cricket, "I've 
finished, and am going to have 
my morning's nap." 

If you don't understand all 
this, go and ask the little Mis- 
sionary Collectors: they know 
what it means. 




THE FIRST PUBLIC CHRIS- 
TIAN WORSHIP AT BAU. 
.^^£ T was a day of great de- 
^i^ light to the Missionaries, 
^J^ when, after years of dis- 
y^^ appointment, they were 
allowed to hold public worship 



in Bau, the chief place in all 
Fiji. The king, Thakombau, 
had resisted them for a long 
while, and refused to give up 
the old heathenism. But now, 
by wars and great affliction, he 
had been much hiuhbled, and at 
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last sent for Mr. Waterhouse, 
and told Mm that he was ready 
to acknowledge Jehovah as his 
only God, and to give up the 
worship of all others. 

The next Sunday was fixed for 
the solemn profession to be 
made. The Strangers' House, as 
it was called, was to be the place 
of assemblage. It was a very 
large building, used as a lodging 
for visitors from other islands, 
when they came to pay tribute, 
or for any other purposes. Com- 
mand was given to "beat the 
drum.^' This drum was made of 
wood, and made a great noise— a 
noise which had hitherto always 
called the people to war, or to 
some horrible feast on human 
flesh. It was named, " the Pub- 
lisher of War." To-day, for the 
first time, its use was changed, 
and it gathered the people toge- 
ther to hear about "the Prince 
of Peace." 

Near the place of worship were 
the ovens, in which men and 
women once were cooked; and 
beside them a large tree, notched 
from top to bottom, each notch 
telling of some poor victim killed, 
and baked, and eaten. " This 
was the spot," says Mr. "Water- 
house, "where the message df 
love to God was now publicly 
preclaimod. 



"The king, preceded by his 
grey-headed, long-bearded family 
priest, first entered the dwelling. 
About 300 chiefs, women, attend- 
ants and children followed the 
ruler. His own children sat in 
the froDt ; his wives and sisters, 
the other women of rank, and 
all the females, on the right 
hand; the king and all of his 
sex occupied the left. The change 
in the people was very striking. 
All had clean faces, and were 
suitably clad. True, the long 
beards of the men, and the well- 
dressed heads of both men and 
women, remained ; but the con- 
gregation was orderly, serious, 
and attentive. Previous to the 
commencement of worship the 
chiefs respectfully removed their 
snow-white turbans. " 

Mr. Calvert preached in the 
morning, and Mr. WateAouso 
in the afternoon. After service, 
crowds came to the Mission house 
for alphabets ; and met together 
in different houses to learn to 
read. On Monday, the Missio- 
nary, and some pious natives, 
went from house to house, con- 
ducting family worship. On the 
next Sunday 300 more put them- 
selves under Christian teaching. 

(See ^^King and People of 
Fyif" by JRev, Jos. Waterhouse.) 




SACRED COWS. 

\ S it not a beautiful crea- 
f ture, with its gentle eyes 
tand quiet look? And 
[ even that odd hump on 
its shoulders is not ugly; but only 
«eenis strange to you because you 
.are used to seeing cows without 
humps. If you had this cow, 
which you see in the picture, 
you would get very fond of it, 
.and treat it with great kindness, 
■and would, no doabt, give it 
some pretty name. 

In India these animals are 
jiot only served with kindness, 
but are actually worshipped. It 
seems very shocking to us, and 
we can hardly understand it ; but 
it is quite true. The Hindus 
think th^e is hardly any thing 
on earth so holy, or so worthy 
oi being worshipped, as the cow. 
The Rajah of Mysore, the na- 
tive ruler of a part of India, is 
now an old man, and still a 
Hindu. It is thought very im- 
portant that he should, every 
morning, when he wakes, look, 
first of aU, upon something 
lucky ; so, before the old prince 
^pens his eyes, his servants 
bring into his bedroom a cow, 
adorned with silk, and jewels, 
and flowers, that he may see it 
and worship it when he awakes. 
How should you like that? 
Some of you would be rather 
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frightened on waking, to see a 
cow looking quietly at you. 

Still, we may learn a good 
lesson ev^en from this fooHsh 
idolatry. It is a good thing to 
begin every day well. And if we 
recollect to fix our first thoughts, 
when we wake, on God and 
godly things, we shali make a 
good beginning. 

Amongst your early morning 
thoughts let there be much 
thankfulness, as you remember 
that the great, good Lord Him- 
self, has been with you all tho 
night long, watching you while 
you slept, and suffering no evil 
to hurt you. When you open 
your eyes, He is still there, 
waiting to do you good all day 
long, and to "give his aDgels 
charge oviBr you, to keep you in 
all your ways." 

And when you pray for your- 
self, pray also for the Hmdus, 
that they may soon know " the 
only true God, and Jesus Christ 
whom He has sent. " It is very, 
very sad to think that thire are 
many, many thousands of these 
people — more than you could 
count — ^who would rather pray 
to a cow than to the Lord God. 

Next month, we hope to tell 
you more about the sacred cows 
in India, and how they are ho- 
noured. 
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PERILS OF WATERS, IN 
THE SOUTH SEAS. 
}HE following extracts, 
j/it%^ from the journal of one 
a"i9 Qf Qijj. Missionaries, "will 
help you to understand 
some of the dangers they meet, 
and how God helps and com- 
forts theA in their time of need. 
The writer tells of his being on 
board a little schooner at night, 
when they were overtaken by a 
furious storm. It was very 
dark, and they could only know 
their danger by the dreadful 
roar of the waves breaking on 
the coral rocks not far off. He 
says : — 

^^Then there came home to 
my soul such an assurance of 
the love of God in Christ, 
whether in life ©r in death, that 
our fearful danger seemed to 
me but a little thing, and hardly 
worthy of a thought ; though, 
through all, my mind was keenly 
alive to our peril, and my eyes 
were straining to pierce the 
thick darkness ahead. I thought 
much, too, of my dear wife, and 
how good and true she had 
always been to me ; of our little 
girl, and all her x»retty ways ; 
but yet 1 could not grieve, for 
it was to me as if our Saviour 
were standing by my side, and 
holding me with his loving 
hand. ^ 

"At length, when we knew 



that we must be drawing near 
the reef, our captain said to me, 

*WeU, Mr. , I think that 

in a few minutes more we shall 
ftll be in eternity.' So I began 
to preach Christ to him as we 
stood together, holding on by 
the foreshrouds, while our little 
schooner was rushing on before 
the fierce gale : when suddenly, 
close under her bows, there 
seemed to rise up out of the 
darkness, all white, and glaring 
with a horrible light, the reef, 
with its great breakers roaring 
and foaming over it. This wa» 
the weather point : but a few 
yards further to the right, and 
we should have struck with an 
awful force, which would have 
shattered our vessel to pieces in 
one moment ; and I believe that 
the Lord took us so near to it, 
in order to show us from how 
fearful a danger He was that 
night delivering us. . . . Nor 
had we run long before we found 
tiie water smoother, and even 
smoother as we advanced ; and 
soon it was beyond a doubt that 
we were within the bay; though 
so dark was the night that we 
could not sec the land. By and 
bye a blessed light beamed forth 
from the shore, and never before 
did I know how excellent a 
thing a common oil-lamp may 
be; for when it shone forth 
through the darkness, telling us 
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where we were, and pointing 
out a safe anchorage, the thrill 
of joy that smote our hearts was 
almost more than we could bear. 
"And this is how the Lord 
delivered us on that fearful 
night." 

ANOTHER STOBM SCENE. 

"I passed most of the night 
oa deck, watching the storm, and 
a grand sight it was ; the heavens 
all black with heavy clouds, ex- 
cepting along the horizon from 
E. toN.W., where there was a 
narrow strip of blue sky, won- 
drous clear, and cut out, as it 
were, from the thick darkness; 
while^ over all, the sharp light- 
ning was ever darting and flash- 
ing with a crackling sound, 
showing fop a moment the very 
stones on the hill- side, so vivid 
was its light ; the palms bending 
and reeling, wildly tossing their 
leafy arms up into the stormy 
night ; and beMnd us the white 
line of breakers, with the black, 
awful waste of angry waters be- 
yond it." 

A HURRICANE. 

" But it was on Sunday that 
the gale rose into all the awful 
dignity of a hurricane ; and then 
its voice was terrific beyond de- 
scription. It was neither a roar 
nor a howl, but a deep and 
savage bellow, which brought 
with it the idea of a power, rage 



and malignity that was indescrib- 
ably appalling. Not a house 
that fronted its blast could stand 
for a moment. Great trees, with 
trunks thicker than a man's 
body, were snapped in two acr 
you would break a pipe-stem; 
thatched roofs, palm-leaves, great 
branches, and even small shrubs 
and grass, torn up by the roots, 
were flying through the air in 
all directions, grievously wotmd- 
ing many as they fell. Men 
could be seen running before 
the blast, utterly unable to stop 
unless by clutching some friendly 
post, or by throwing themselves 
upon the ground. The waves 
could no longer rise as hereto- 
fore ; for, as they showed their 
heads, the wind smote them and 
cut them off, and carried them 
away, in great sheets of water,, 
far over the land ; so that you 
were sometimes in doubt as to 
whether the sea had been blown 
up to where you were standing, 
or you had been whirled bodily 
down into the sea. Canoes and 
schooners were driven ashore, 
and there soon thimiped out their 
lives upon the rocks, while others 
were seen dragging their anchors. 
. . • When the hurricane had 
blown itself out, or rather had 
passed on to other seas, after 
one furious blast, the wind fell 
suddenly, and there was a great 
calm. Then the sea, which had 
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hiiherto been pres$ed dawn into 
one yeasty, foaming level, rose 
up in a great and awf ol wave, 
which broke upon the shore vith 
thundering shock along many a 
mile of coast, rolling back the 
waters of every creek and river, 



and spreading itself far and wide 
over the low lands, burying 
many towns and cotton plsjita- 
tions and yam gardens beneath 
a foaming torrent ; which, when 
it subsided, left them a bare and 
muddy waste/' 



A PRAYER FOR THOSE AT SEA. 




^UT ah, those coral terrors of the main ! 

The raging, roaring wave ; the leaden sky ; 
[ The thoughts of home ; the fearful eyes that strain 
To pierce the gloom ; the tempest howling by ; 
The vessel driving through the blinding rain ; 

The unavailing rush ; the bitter cry; 
The crash ; the horrid rending as she rolls ; 
And then — ^the Lord have mercy on their souls ! 



Have mercy, Lord, upon the souls of men 
Who earn their bread upon the stormy sea ! 

Oall back the wanderers ; bid them turn again ; 
Oh bring them, blessed Saviour, unto Thee. 

Teach them to fly to Thee for help ; and- when 
Their trouble comes, a Present Helper be. 

Come walking o'er the waves, dear Lord, and thrill 

Their fearful, trembling hearts with, '* Peacb, bb still !" 




V/4)(Tf%©JNf 
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•' LORD JESUS CHRIST, 
IF YOU PLBASl, MAKE 
MB A CHRISTIAN." 

HIS was the prayer of a 
[i^ poor Hindu youth, who 
^^ had asked the Missio- 
Dary to make him a 
Christian. *' It is impossible, my 
•dear boy," said the Missionary : 
'^ it is possible only to the Lord 
Jesus Christ to make you a< 
Christian. Pray to Him," It was 
not long after this advice had 
been given that the dear boy, 
with a bright face and sweet 
voice, came again to the Missio- 
nary, and said, " The Lord Jesus 
Christ has come and taken His 
place in my heart." "How is 
that," inqxdred the Missionary. 
The boy replied, " I prayed and 
said, ^O Lord Jesus Christ, if 
you please, make me a Chris- 
tian,' and He was so kind, that 
He came down from heaven, 
and has lived in my heart ever 
since." 



A LADY'S LESSON TO AN 
INFANT SCHOOL IN INDIA. 

^HIS is the day that the 
infant school- children 
should collect, and, con- 
siderably after time, 
they come in groups of ten or 
twelve from the other schools. 




And now, since they are assem- 
bled and seated im rows on the 
floor, I will give them their 
lesson. My first order is, " Fold 
arms." Of oourse I speak in 
CanaresOy but I give it in En- 
glish for your benefit. Instead 
of obeying my order, the children 
with one voice shouted, "F(dd 
arms!" I then said, "Do not 
repeat my words, but do as I 
say." "Do not repeat my 
words, but do as I say," is 
shouted by the children. 

I make another effort. * * Lis- 
ten to me, fold your arms, and 
don't spea^" "Listen to me, 
fold your arms, and don't speak," 
re-echo the class. "Be silent; 
you must not speak unless I ask 
you a question," I said this 
time, quite puzzled how to stop 
the repetition. " Be silent ; you 
must not speak unless I ask you 
a question," shout my echo. I 
stood almost in despair; but at 
last, with the help of the yotuag 
girl who assisted me, I made 
them understand what I wanted, 
and obtained a little silence, 
but, although modified, it was 
weeks before they learned to re- 
flect enough to answer even the 
simplest question. — Female Mis- 
sumary Intelligencer, 




TO ALL FRIENDS OF CHRISTIAN IVHSSIONS, AND OF 
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suitable papers, anecdotes, and, especially, good Missionary 
poetry, for this little magazine. 
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AST montli we gave you a picture of ttn^ 
of the sacred cowa of India ; and fra 
proiTjifjed til at, in tliis Number, yon 
should hear more about the reve^anOQ 
and woralup paid to tliese animals, 

Shiva J one of tlio false godd of India, 
jjj eaid to nae aa ox to rido upon ■ aiid 
therefore hia fuUovrers worship sAl beast* 
of this kind* In tho MyBore country 
especially, vrhere our Missionaries are 
preaching the Goapel and toachir 
schools, the great men, the rich ii 
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chants, the fanneny and nearly 
all claBses, pay ibis false and 
foolish worship. This is the part 
of India where the king we told 
you about last month has a 
grandly -dressed cow brought 
into his bedroom before he 
wakes. 

In many temples, in every 
town, there are stone images of 
oxen, some very, very large, as 
much as eight jaxda long. These 
are also to be found in the 
streets, in groves, upon the hills, 
and many other places. The 
people bum incense before them, 
put garlands of flowers round 
their necks, pour milk and, oil 
upon their breasts and in front 
of them, and biseak and offer 
cocoa-nuts, plantains and many 
other things to them. They 
walk three times round them, 
and then stand before them, 
with joined hands, in prayer, 
saying, Mahd Swdmi Nine na- 
nagegati; that is, ''Oh, great 
god ! thou art my refuge !" 

Is not this sad? Yet all the 
people know no better, and be- 
lieve they are doing a very good 
thing when they thus bow down 
to worship a cow, or even the 
stone image of one. And no- 
thing but the Bible can teach 
them the knowledge of the true 



God, and of the great salvation 
He has so mercifully provided for 
sinners. 

We said last month, that, if 
you had so beautiful a cow as 
the one in the picture, you 
would very likely give it a 
pretty name. But what would 
you think of such names aa these, 
with which a herdsman, in a 
heathen poem, calls his cows to- 
gether? 

"O Ganges, come! O Gouri, 
come! 

My pretty Sura-honne, come ! 
O gem of women, come ! 

Kkmadh^nu, come ! Mother 
of all, come ! 

Beloved of Bama, come ! Pkr- 
vati! Lakshmi, come! 

Fount of all charming excel- 
lence, come! 

Jewel of the goddess of wis- 
dom, come!" 

No wonder that, as .the poem 
goes on to say, " At the herds- 
man's voice all the cows came 
nigh," The whole piece is very 
curious and interesting: and we 
hope, in our next Number, to 
teU you some more about '' the 
herdsman Kklinga," and the 
wonderful things that' happened 
to one of his cow^i '* Punya« 
koti," by name. 
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A MISSIONARY'S DREAMS WHEIJ AWAY FROM HOME. 




^- ND before you drop off to 
sleep in your hard bunk 
'w on board the schooner, 
or on your mat beneath 
the mosquito curtains in a native 
teacher's house, you think, -with 
a great yearning of love, of the 
little, curly-headed, sleepy girl, 
whom you were wont, about this 
time of night, to place kneeling 
on your lap, that she might 
cover her eyes with her little 
hands, while you said for her 
(inasmuch as she cannot yet say 
it for herself), " God bless dear 
papa: God bless dear manmia: 
God bless little Polly, and make 
me a good girl. Amen." And so 
you drop off to sleep, dreaming 
that you can feel her little arms 
rotmd your neck, and her little 
head on your shoulder : and it 
does you good thus to dream, 
for nothing evil can mingle with 
your sleeping thoughts, because 
your little angel is there. 

All this makes you prize your 
home more highly, and do God's 
work more cheerily, and hold 
your wife and your child more 
dearly; so that your love for 
them grows day by day, until it 
becomes a flame that many waters 
cannot quench. 



We often think what a delight 
it would have been to us if the 
Lord had spared our other child, 
whom He took unto Himself, to 
watch the two children together 
at their play, and to listen to 
their prattling voices. And yet, 
at times — ^it is perhaps only my 
fancy; but I feel my heart 
strangely stirred within me, as 
our little girl, lying in my arms, 
opens her blue eyes and looks 
upward, not into .my face, but 
with a deep and solemn gaze, as 
if at something which I ^cannot 
see. And then I think that she, 
in her innocence, can look be- 
yond the veil which sin has 
drawn before my eyes ; and who 
shall say that she may not then 
be holding mysterious commu- 
nion with her angel sister and 
with the dead, who would have 
loved her so well? For the 
dead, who die as ours have died, 
are ''as the angels in heaven;" 
and these angels, '' are they not 
all ministering spirits, sent forth 
to minister for them teho shall 
be heirs of salvation f'—itfrtCT- 
from Fiji. 




RAISE our Saviour, every tongue, 
Join to praise Him old and young ; 
Jesus, Thee Thy saints adore, 
Everywhere and evermore. 

Praise Him, all who in His name, 
Notr HIh great salvation claim ; 
Jeaus, Thee Thy saints adore. 
Everywhere and evermore. 

Praise Him, men of every race, 

Whether dark or fair of face ; 

Jeaus, Thee Thy saints adore, 
Everywhere and evermore. 

Praise Him, where creation's smile 
Lin^fers on earth's loveliest isle ; 
Joaus, Thee Thy saints adore 
Everywhere and evermore. 

Praise Him, nations bond and free. 

Men of high and low degree ; 

Jesus, Thee Thy saints adore, 
Everywhere and evermore. 

Praise Him loudest, praise Him best, 
Britain's sons and daughters blest ; 
Jesus, Thee Thy saints adore. 
Everywhere and evermore. 

J. H. 
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NOTIONS ABOUT EARTHQUAKES. 




}N the Friendly Inlands 
there was an old hea- 
then belief, that one of 
the gods reposed in the 
heart of a certain volcano ; and 
that an earthquake was caused 
whenever he nodded a great deal, 
or when he turned over, finding 
his bed too hot ; as it very likely 
would be in a burning mountain. 
Earthquakes are very common 
in these islands, but do not 
often cause much mischief. 
When the natives feel the trem- 
bling of the ground, they raiise 
a great shout, in order to rouse 
the sleepy god, lest he should 
nod and turn so much as to up- 
set the world altogether ! Even 



now, though the people have 
long given up their faith in these 
fables, yet they still keep up the 
custom of shouting, when the 
eai-th begins to quake. 

A N£aBO woman's notioit. 

A Missionary asked an old 
negro slave-woman, what the 
^rthquake was. "Me tink," 
said she, "God Almighty pass 
by, and de world make Him a 
curfcsey." 

There was something droll 
about the simplicity of the ex- 
pression ; but had not the old 
woman got her notion from some 
of the grand words of Holy 
Scripture? 



Thb Lobd beioneth ; let the people tbemble ; 

fiS SrCTETH BETWEEN THE CBEBUBIM ; LET THE EABTH BE MOVSI>. 

Ps. xcix. 1. 



A GOLDEN CROWN GIVEN TO AN IDOL. 




^ MAGNIFICENTcrown 
^of gold, valued at about 
I SOOOil, was presented to 
* the idol in the temple 
of Conjeveram. A beggar made 
this costly present to the image. 
He had gone about begging till 
he obtained this money. His 
rule was, never to eat food till 
he had got ten rupees, equal to 



twenty shillings; and the final 
result was this gorgeous crown 
for the god. Christians] what 
efforts, what sacrifices are you 
making for the honour of Him 
who has prepared for you "a 
crown of glory,'* "an inherit- 
ance incorruptible, undefiled, 
and that fadeth not away V 



so 




A BANYAN TREE IN FIJI. 
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THE BANrAN TREE. 




DARE say you have 
often heard about the 
curious banyan tree, 
which sends dovm shoots 
from its branches until they 
reach the ground, when they 
take root ; so that at last the 
tree looks as if it had a great 
number of trunks ; and one tree 
becomes quite a grove by itself. 

The picture this month is 
taken from a banyan in Fiji, 
where the tree grows, but not 
so large as in India. The na- 
tives call it Baka, It is often 
found growing all roirnd some 
other tree, which, at last, it 
kills. The seed is very likely 



dropped by some bird in the 
branches of a pine, where it 
sprouts, and lets down its long 
shoots, which root themselves in 
the ground, and get strong, and 
grow in number, until the poor 
pine that nursed the little seed- 
ling, is strangled in the grasp 
of the ungrateful tree. 

Let us make up our minds 
that we will never be like the 
ba,nyan, returning evil for good; 
and let us be on the look out 
against all little seeds of evil; 
for if we once receive them, 
they will grow into strong sins, 
strong enough to destroy us for 
evpr. 



WHAT WE MAY LEARK FROM THE HEATHEK 




p HILE we are often hear- 
ing and reading about 
the duty of teaching 
the heathen, not only 
the truths of Christianity, but 
the arts and usages of civilized 
life, it has seemed to me that it 
woidd not be amiss to note down 
a few things for the benefit of 
3By young readers, wherein we 
ourselves, as professing Chris- 
tians, may learn from them. 

Among other things, I have 
frequently been struck with their 
•strict and conscientious observ- 
ance of what they believed to 



be a religious duty. I will men- 
tion one instance. Tou have 
heard of the Parsees. They 
came originally from Persia, 
having been driven thence by 
the cruelty of the Mohamme- 
dans, who had invaded their 
country. They are fire-wor- 
shippers ; they also worship the 
earth and the sea. A great 
number of them are now living 
in Bombay. 

While in that city I knew a 
young Parsee, named Cowajee, 
who was employed to bring off 
a daily supply of fruit and vcp'^- 
tables to a ship lying in th'- 
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WHAT WE MAY LEABN FBOK THB HSATHSK. 



bour. He was very poor, and 
received far less pay than the 
poorest TCng1i«>i labourer; but 
nothing would have induced him 
to step into the boat until he 
had performed his devotions, 
and made his customary offer- 
ing by throwing a small paper 
of sugar-candy into the sea. 
The giddy sailor boys, who 
were employed to convey him to 
the ship, used to laugh at this, 
evidently thinking it a good 
joke, l^ese boys had been care- 
fully instructed in the truths 
of Christianity, and taught to 
pray to the true God ; and yet, 
on retiring to rest, they fre- 
quently neglected prayer, lest 
they should incur the ridicule of 
their wicked companions bykneel- 
ing in their presence. Now don 't 
you think, my dear children, 



that tbete aaflor boys might hav« 
learned a useful lesson from Gow- 
ajee? On one occasion I said to 
him, ^'Cowajee, why don't you 
become a Christian?" "Oh," 
he said, '^ Parsee religion better 
than Christian religion." "How 
so?' I inquired. He replied, 
"Parsee not get drunk like 
ChriBtian. Parsee not do this, 
and Parsee not do that ;" enu- 
merating many wicked practices, 
which, I regret to say, many 
Englishmen are guilty of in 
foreign countries. It was of no 
use my telling him that these 
persons were not true Christians; 
if they were, they would not do 
such things. "Oh," he said, 
" Parsee religion best. All the 
world become Parsee by and 
by." C. H. 



"SING WE MUST." 



, URING the time of per- 
^it^i^secution in Madagascar 
3 Isa ^a number of native 
' Christians would some- 
times assemble at midnight, at 
the house of Mr. Ellis, for re- 
ligious instruction. On one 
occasion, after they had thus 
conversed about Christian love, 
one of them said, "Mr. El- 
lis, we must sing." " Sing !" 
said he ; " surely you forget 
there are spies about, and it is 
as much as your life is worth." 
They went on with the conver- 



sation, and at last, • overjoyed, 
they exclaimed, "Sing we must." 
He again reminded them of the 
danger, and they said, "We will 
sing in a whisper," and, on their 
bended knees, they sung a hymn 
to the tune of " Mariners." 
'* But I could not sing," said 
Mr. Ellis : "I could only weep." 
Now, how changed the scene! 
The glorious Gospel is openly 
and freely preached, and thou- 
sands may be seen regularly 
wending their way to the house 
of prayer. 
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THE BLESSED NAME. 




URING the late Ameri- 
can war there were 
formed several regi- 
ments of negroes. The 
colonel of one of these relates 
the following touching anec- 
dote— 

'^ I had in my regiment many 
black preachers^ that is, brave 
men who conducted religious 
meetings, and gave exhortations . 
One of these was, perhaps, &f ty 
years old. His hair was white, 
and his face wrinkled. Nor was 
his constitution of the strongest, 
for he had worked hard, and had 
been badly used. He was very 
anxious to learn to read, and 
made rapid progress. One day 
I seated myself by him, to help 
him. He knew the letters, and 
began to spell slowly. I made 
him pronounce the words, while 
I showed him the things they 
represented. Soon we came to 



the name of God, printed in 
capitals. ^ There,' said I, 'is 
the name of Him you sometimea 
preach.' At these words he put 
down the book, raised his hands 
towards heaven, and said, with 
indescribable emotion — 

"'This the name of God? 
And is it written like thisf 

" * Yes,' I answered; 'this is 
thename of our heavenly Father;' 
and took up the book, and once 
more pointed with my finger to 
the sacred word. But the eyes 
of the happy negro were full of 
tears of joy, and he had to wipe 
them more than once before he 
could see the thrice holy name. 

"'This,, then,' said he, still 
much affected, 'is He whom' I 
have preached for many years, 
and whom I have tried to serve 
all my life ; and now, happy 
day. He lets my eyes read His 
nftme!'" 



'WILL YOUR SAVIOUR HAVE ME1" 




|«HIS question was put by 
a dying man to a Mis- 
sionary of the London 
City Mission, to whom 
is given the work of looking 
after poor foreigners, especially 
from India and other eastern 
lands, who have found their way 
to England. 

The man who put this ques- 
tion had been bom in India. 



He was now dying in London. 
He said, "I am in London; I 
cannot be taken to the Ganges 
to die there, like my father did. 
WiU your Saviour have me ? 
Can I be happy in the way you 
sayr 

" I told him," writes the Mis- 
sionary, " that the Saviour died 
for sin, and showed him in wh** 
state he must be to take th 
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GOOD FOR EITHER. 



vantages of his death. Heaiked 
me to pray for him, and to in- 
struct him how to pray; and I 
believe there was hope in his 
death." 

" How very strange it is," said 
a converted Mohammedan to the 
same Missionary, ** that I should 
have travelled these many thou- 
sand miles to find Christ in this 
little island here ! I came a hea- 
then, and I am now returning to 
teU my bigoted kinsfolk how 
great things the Lord hath done 
for me." 




'*WHO IS JESUS CHRIST r 
; HO is Jesus Christ f 
inquired a sensible- 
. looking Burmese wo- 
man, who had been 
hearing about the Saviour the 
previous day. "Where can I 
find Him? Is He in Maulmain 
or Benares? Where did He die? 
Will He ever come again ?" she 
continued, eagerly; and, when 
satisfied on these points, * * Why, " 
she exclaimed, " have I never 
heard this before ? I believe in 
this Jesus Christ. My heart 
seems to light up a little." 
"And mine, too," joined in a 
lady of one of the chiefs. **How 
is this ?" she continued. " You 
see me, an old woman. I began 
to look for Areemadaya when 



BO high," pointing to a child 
some seven or eight years old. 
"I have been looking ever since, 
and have not found him yet. 
It's of no use to look any longer. 
I'll worship Jesus Christ" This 
woman's case was particularly 
interesting, she was so eager 
to learn of Christ. It was not 
enough for her to sit in the cir- 
cle, but she bent forward as far 
as possible in the crowd, as if 
she would devour every word. 
When the company retired, still 
there she sat, as party after party 
came and went,- until nearly 
night. Several times her chil- 
dren came and called her; but 
she would reply, "Let me 
alone. I must hear. I dm old. 
What is this world to me ?" 




GOOD FOR ErrHER. , 
LITTLE n0gro slave was 
onoe reading his Bible, 
when his master said, 
" What are you doing 
there?" 

"Reading de Bible, massa." 
" What do you read the Bible 
for?" 

" It do my soul good, massa." 
"You little rascal; you haven't 
got a fiioul." 

"Never mind, massa; it do 
my body good, den." 
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FROM THE 

RISING OP THE SUN 

UNTO 

THE GOING DOWN 

OF 

THE SAME, 

THE LORD'S NAME 

IS TO 

BE PRAISED. 



FHAXOf QxiiL 3. 
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A KAFFIR'S ACCOUNT OF ENGLAND. 




TOUNG Soath-African 
iKaflSr, who was brought, 
f with seyeral othen, over 
'to England, yery much 
Burpriaed his people when he 
returned, bj a description of the 
wonderful things he had seen. 

After telling of the voyage, 
and how frightened and how sick 
they were, he said, "In the 
third month we saw England; 
then we were told that we were 
in the mouth of a river, and soon 
after that London was before us. 
Those who knew London saw it : 
our eyes, however, saw nothing 
but adoud of smoke, then houses, 
and presently poles standing out 
of the water, like reeds in a 
marsh, and these were the masts 
of the London ships. We went 
in among them, and our ship 
stood still; and we found our- 
selves in London, the great place 
of the English." 

One of the listeners asked how 
large this great place was. The 
young man replied, " We never 
saw the end of it : we tried hard 
to find ii^ but could not. We 
ascended a high building like 
a pole (the Monument) to see 
where it ended; but our. sight 
was filled with houses, and streets, 
and people. We heard that many 
people, bom and grown old there, 
had never seen the end of it ; and 



we said, *If such is the case, 
why should we, who ar^ strang- 
ers, look for it?' We gave it up. 

* * The people are so many, that 
they tread on one another. All 
day and night the streets are 
crowded. We thought some 
great thing had happened, and 
said, ^Let us wait till the people 
have passed on ;' but they never 
did pass. The surface of the 
earth in too small for the people, 
and some live under the earth, 
even under the water.'* (This 
means the shops in the Thames 
Tunnel.) 

Describing his journeys in 
England, the Kaffir traveller 
said, ''I travelled in a waggon 
drawn by another waggon ; but 
how, I never could understand." 

''And what," asked a chief, 
" is thi? waggon that draws the 
other waggons along?*' 

'*I do not understand it my- 
self," replied the other. "I 
could only make out that it is a 
large kettle on wheels, full of 
water, with a fire under it to 
make it boil. But before it 
boils, other waggons loaded are 
tied behind it; for the moment 
it does boil, it runs away in its 
own road; and if it were to boil 
without the waggons being fast- 
ened to it, I do not know where 
it would go to." 




HURRICANE IN THE BAHAMAS. 

J HE following is a list of the ofiferings sent by our young 
friends, to help in paying for the ruin caused by the 
dreadful hurricane in the Bahamas. No doubt we shall 
receive some more yet. If we do, we will acknowledge 
it here in the next Number — 

£ 8. d. 
Little Polly and her friends, Southport • • 6 

J. M. Broad 11 

A Friend, Burnley .016 

H. C. Topham 10 

Kilsyth Sunday-school 10 

A Sunday Scholar, Brighton . . . .006 

J. Ather, Sprotborough 3 

Anonymous 3 

A. L : .6 

A Wesleyan Methodist 10 

Amounts sent in postage -stamps and by Post-office orders to be 
addressed to the Editor of the "Juvenile OFFEaiNO," Wesleyan 
Mission House, Bishopsgate Street Within, London, E.G. Money 
orders, though addressed ' thus, are to be made payable to the 
Bev.W. B. BoYCB. 
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A HINDU 3'ABl.E. 

' -. 't ._ ■ 

N a certaiu forest a pair of 

do^ lived for ib lojQg time 

upon a banyati tree, when 

one day one of them said to 

the other, "Alas, my dear, 

the >hour o{ our death has 

at ^M foot of the tree there 

is 11 fowler, with a howim his hand and 

an arrow ttpon. the'jitring, taking aim to 

shoot us. If we atteinpt to escape by 

']j|i flyiDg, Lmmediatoly above ns there is a 

r J falcon T<^h?eUng rotmd^ ready to pounce 
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WHAT WE MAT LSABIT FROM THE HEATHEN. 



Upon and eat us. How can we 
possibly Bturyiye this danger ?'' 

As it thus grieved, the other 
dove endeavoured to console it, 
saying, 

" My spouse, why are you so 
anxious ? By the favour of Grod, 
troubles that come like moun- 
tains will disappear like straws. 
What good do we get by being 
anxious? God*s will be done!" 

Just as it was speaking, a 
deadly snake came and bit the 



fowler's right heel. Affected and 
confused by the poison, the 
fowler shot at random, and the- 
arrow, instead of hitting th& 
doves, pierced the falcon that 
was hovering over them to eat 
ihem, and it fell down dead. 
The fowler, too, died from the 
snake's poison. Thus through 
the goodness of God the dove» 
escaped. 

Let us learn, then, to trust in 
God at all times. 



WHAT WE MAY LEARN FROM THE HEATHEN. 




II. 
REMEMBER seeing 
; once, at Canton, a splen- 
I did junk, which had just 
returned from a success- 
ful voyage round the coast. There 
appeared to be quite a stir on 
the quarter-deck. The captain 
and his officers were engaged in 
burning coloured paper, and 
performing various ceremonies, 
which were intended as a thank- 
offering to the gods for their 
safe return. Now there are 
thousands of our countrymen, 
who, when they return home 
after a long voyage, never think 
of offering up a thanksgiving to 
God fortheirpreservation. Don't 
you think they might learn some- 
thing from the Chinese captain? 
You are aware, dear children, 
that in China a great many peo- 



ple live on the water. There are 
hundreds of boats continually 
passing and re-passing up and 
down the river at Canton, each 
of which is the home of a whole 
family. The middle of the boat, 
which is sheltered by a bamboa 
covering, is used by the pas- 
sengers, and the family live at 
one end. There they cook, wash, 
and take their meals, keeping 
all their utensils in a sort of 
locker. However small the boat 
may be, a place is alwajrs set 
apart for the family god; and, 
whatever else may be neglected, 
the daily offerings are always 
presented, and all the customary 
ceremonies scrupulously per- 
formed. 

I knew a family of this de- 
scription, in which a little girl 
had the duty of attending to the 



A Kaffir's acoount of bxoland. 
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^od ; and most carefully did she 
perform her task. I could not 
Jielp admiring her dutiful be- 
haviour to her parents, and her 
diligent observance of what she 
.43elieved to be a religious duty ; 
thinking, at the same time, that 
if some little fair, blue-eyed girls 
-^md bright boys of my acquaint- 
ance were equally diligent and 
4^nscientious in their more fa- 
voured circumstances, what a 
•blessing and delight they would 
prove to their families and 
friends. 

The Chinese women of the la- 
bouring class work as hard as 
-the men. The first time I saw 
the mother of the above-men- 
'tioned little girl she was toiling 
at the oar, and had what I sup- 
posed to be a large hiunp on her 
• back. After watching her for 
some time, the hump appeared 
to be in motion, a faint cry pro- 



ceeded from it, and, te my 
astonishment, a sallow little face 
suddenly emerged from the upper 
part. I was not aware that this 
was the usual mode of carrying 
the babies. A covering is strapped' 
over the back, underneath which 
the little one reposes; and by 
this means the mother has her 
hands and arms at liberty to 
pull the oar, hoist the sail, and 
perform any other duty that 
may be required of her. 

One member of this family 
was a little boy, of about three 
years of age. He was quite a 
pet child, and appeared a great 
favourite with them all. In ad- 
dition to his little tail he wore 
a coat, the back of which was 
formed of small, square pieces of 
various-coloured silk, arranged 
like patchwork. It had a very 
showy look. 0. H. 



A KAFFIR'S ACCOUNT OF ENGLAND. 




II. 
[HE young Elafiir, who 
had been to England, 
thus describes his visit 
to the Queen— '* We 
were taken to her house. It is 
very large; looks to have been 
l)uilt long ago; is surrounded 
by high walls, and guarded by 
soldiers. We were taken into a 
large room, in which it was said 



the Queen saw people who came 
from other countries. Many 
persons, all belonging to the in- 
side, came to look at us, and we 
stood wondering at what we saw. 
Presently we perceived, from all 
the gazers leaving us, that the 
Queen was coming. . . . When 
we found ourselves so near the 
Queen, we felt that we were not 
far from the edge of a precipice; 
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but wlien she spoke, our fears 
ceased, for we saw she only 
wanted to look at us. But who 
■*can tell all that we saw there? 
They showed us the Queen's car- 
riage, fastened and covered with 
gold ; tiie dresses of the men who 
sit in front and behind it the 
same, as also the dresses of the 
hoiBes which draw it." 

In answer to the question, 
*'What kind of person is the 
Queen r he said, "Not tall, 
but good-looking. She is like 
any other English lady in her 
own house. It is only when she 
goes out that you see she is the 
mistress of the land. She rides 
in the shining carriage, sur- 
roimded by great gentlemen 
on horseback, and the soldier 
guards, with metal covers to 
their heads, riding their black 
horses. When there is no path 
for any one else, a way is always 
found for her. When she pa^es, 
all hats are taken off: even the 
great of the land do not omit to 
uncover their heads; for she is 
passing who owns them all. It 
is then that even a stranger, who 
knowsnot, would say, *Thismust 
be the Queen of the land.' " 

''What more did you see in 
England?" asked a chief. The 
young traveller replied, "I 
saw more than I Can tell 
you, and yet I saw nothing. I 
saw men ascend into the skies, 



and go higher than the eagles. 
I saw dogs carry letters, andji 
monkeys firing off guns. I saw 
a horse dance to a drum, and, 
when he had finished, make a 
bow to the people who wero 
looking at him. I saw elephants, 
sea-cow% tigers, and crocodiles, 
living in houses. I saw living 
snakes handled by human hands. 
I saw a boa coil himself round an 
Englishman, put his head into 
the man's mouth, and then un- 
coil himself when he told him. 
I saw men standing on theiir 
heads, and walking on their 
hands, for money, and paid my 
own money to see them do it*" ' 

'^ By Chaka V* said one of his- 
hearers, 'Hhe young man is in- 
venting now : where did the men 
get wings who went iiito tho 
skies?" 

^'I saw all that I tell yon. 
The men did not go up with 
wings, but in a basket. The- 
basket was tied to a large round 
bag, filled with smoke. It looked 
like a large calabash, with th» 
mouth downwards, and the bas- 
ket htmg beneath. In this two* 
people sat, and when the bag 
was let go, it went up witb 
them. I looked at it till my 
eyes were tired, and.it becanie- 
Mnaller than a bird, ^ey took 
up sand with them/ and poured 
it on the people beneath, and; 
some of it fell on me. " 
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HOW TO PERSUADE THE GODS. 




\ T .sometimes occim in 
Chma, as in other 
lands, during the sum- 
mer months, that the 
ground becomes dry and parched 
for want of rain, and it is feared 
that the rice and other crops 
will fail, and the people famish. 
At such times in their distress 



they pray to their idol gods . for 
help. If their prayers are not 
answered, they will take their 
idols and put them out in the 
burning rays of the sun, hoping 
to cause them to suffer so much 
from the hot weather that they 
will be glad to send cooling 
showers ! 



SAORBD CATTLE IN INDIA. 




^OU shall now hear some- 

1 thing more of the sacred 

> cattle, and what some of 

the people in India still 

sing and believe about them. 

The song about which I am 
goiilg to tell you describes a 
certain herdsman named Kk- 
linga, who built a fold for his 
niismy herds ill the midst of an 
endless forest. 
Daily the flocks roaihed amohgst 

the hills, 
Where sweet grass iwid ^ute 

ihiier were found. 
At ere, they reinembered their 

ealfte at fit>ihe. 
Anil rill, akip|)ing and jumping 

witK i^fy to ineet them. 
"Mo^er is coihe V cried edch 

caifwiihit^light. 
And rushed to the well-611ed 

udder. 

The song then describes Kk- 
linga calling the cows together 



in the morning, by all the won- 
derful* names you heard of last 
month. After the cows were 
milked, all the herds were 
driven a#ay to feed, and the 
chief herdsman climbed up a 
tree, and played a tune on a pipe. 
From the thicket close by, a 

huge tiger rose, 
^le and hid in a gor^^e near 

the herd. 
His fury was roused by a seven- 
days' font. 
A niomeiit he listened, and 

watehed fbr a meaL 
Like lightning he sprung, like 

thunder he roared, 
In terror the Irhole herd fled 

far and wide. 
They fled, and the tiger, baulked 

of his prey, 
Gnashed his teeth with rage and 

stood glaring around. 
Espying a cow, Punya-koti b^" 

name. 
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Coming gladly to find her first 

calf, 
"To-day," said the tiger, *'I've 

found a good meal," 
Kan stealthily round and stood 

in her path. 

Punya-koti begs the tiger to 
let her go home and see her son, 
and promises that she will then 



return and be eaten. At first 
he will not beliere her ; but she 
swears "by Brahma, Vishnu, 
and Shiva" that she will really 
come back ; and he at last gives 
her leave. All that came to 
pass afterwards we must tell 
you another tune. 



A GROUP OF KAFFIRS. 




JHE people in the pic- 
fture opposite are Kafcs 
>of South Africa. The 
^old woman is going into 
the nearest town, where the 
white people live, to sell the 
green heads of maize, or Indian 
com, or, as they call them in 
the colony, "mealies," which 
she is carrying on her head. 
The two men are busy at hair- 
dressing. 

This is just like these people. 
They set the women to do all 
the hard work, while they enjoy 
themselves, or hunt, or pass their 
time in some such way as these 
two men, or do nothing at all. 

There is no surer sign of the 
good which Christianity does to 
these Kaffirs than the way in 
which it changes their habits of 
idleness and imkbidness. Those 
who become really converted 
also become industrious, and 
treat their wives well ; and some 
of them have risen to be quite 



respectable, having property of 
their own, and sending waggon- 
loads of goods to the market, 
instead of a poor basket of 
"mealies," carried by an ill- 
used woman. 

No doubt you think it is a 
funny sort of hairdressing which 
these two men are about. So it 
is. When these Kaffirs are grown 
up and married, the men have 
the hair shaved off their heads, 
just leaving a circle of it still 
growing. Upon this they put a 
ring, made of gum and bees'-wax, 
almost as thick as your finger. 
This ring sticks to the hair which 
is left growing, and becomes 
hard like gutta percha. And 
there it stays for a long while, 
until it needs mending or fresh 
polishing. A great deal of pains 
are taken with this queer orna- 
ment, and these men are engaged 
in this very business ; for, you 
see, one is mending the others' 
ring, or fixing on a new one 



( 44 ; 



AN ORPHANAGE IN INDIA. 




■^T Bareilly, in Hindu- 
stan, the American Me- 
thodist Missionary So- 
ciety has an Orphanage 
for little girls who are found with 
no one to take care of them. 

Mrs. Thomas, the wife of the 
Missionary at this place, gives 
some very pleasing accounts of 
the little foundlings. Writing 
to the young friends of Mis- 
sions in America, she says — 

"Perhaps some of you have 
read of our little Frances Co- 
ryall, who was sent us by a, gen- 
tleman from Philibeet, about two 
years ago. She was only about 
fifteen or twenty days old then, 
as near as we could tell. She 
was found half buried in an open 
field; and it seems truly wonder- 
ful that the ravenous wolves did 
not find her before this humane 
gentleman did. She was so very 
young, and so nearly famished 
when brought ^o us, that we had 
little hope of ever raising her; 
but God, who watched over her 
in the field, and sent her a pre- 
server, has taken care of her 
ever since, and now she is as 
hearty, playful, and interesting, 
as any two-year old baby you 
ever saw, the pet and plaything 
of all the girls in the orphan- 
age, but more especially of 
Grace, a girl <^ thirteen or four- 



teen yean, who takes good care 
of her, makes all her clothes, 
feeds her, aixd cares for her 
night and day. We think she 
gives promise of more than or- 
dinary inteUigence and ability. 

'^Hira is another dear little- 
girl, whom a sepoy brought iib> 
one day, and said that he had 
found her in a sugar-cane field, 
and desired us to take-^to into 
the orphanage. We sent her 
first to the magistrate to ha^e 
inquiry made for her parents ctr 
friends ; but they returned her to 
nsthe next day, saying they could 
find no trace of her friends« The 
poor little thing was so Vfiafly 
starved that she had no use of 
her limbs, and was too weak to 
cry, and so filthy it was painful 
to see Jber^ No. sooner was it 
known in tjiie school that sjuh 
ther Httle. girl had come, than i^ 
nice little girl, about twelve 
years old, whom we called Har* 
riet Kichardson, came and b^- 
ged us to give the littLo new 
comer to her: she said she 
would take "such good eiofie" of 
her, and she seemed so much in 
earnest that we gave the child 
to her. She was very faithlul 
in attending to all (mc diiee- 
ti<^as foe her health asid ebm* 
fort, and seemed to love her 
very much. I think there ax^ 



AS O&PHANAOB IS INDIA. 



45 



Hot many such faithful little 
nurses to be found as Harriet 
has proved, and her little charge 
has fully repaid her love and 
care: she is now fat and heal- 
thy, and loves her "Buwa (Sis- 
ter) Harriet" very much. She 
can now run about, talk, and 
play, and is always so clean and 
nice that it is a pleasure to see 
and hear her. When Bishop 
Thomson was in India she was 
baptized, and named Hira, which 
means, in the language of this 
country, a diamond. Now, dear 
children, don't you think it a 
privilege and a pleasure to take 
caie of these little ones, and 
l»ing them up where there are 
those who love them as Chris- 
tian mothers love their little 
ones, and where they will leam 
of Jesus, the children's Saviour, 
as soon as they can understand? 
Grace and Harriet are doing the 
work of Missionaries, are learn- 
ing the duties that belong to 
Christian mothers, and I think 
they are more careful of their 
example than they would be if 
they had no such diarge. 

" We have yet another helper, 
Mary Crocker. She has taken 
charge of a little girl about two 
years old, who was sent ua a 
short time ago, so filthy, feeble, 
and poor, that the man brought 
her in a basket : he thought she 
was too dirty for him to touch : 



it would have spoiled his caste ; 
but the Christian woman who 
looks after our little ones took 
her in her arms and carried her 
to the orphanage, where Mary 
Mid claim to her at once, and, 
encouraged . by the success of 
Grace and Hiirriet, we gave her 
to Mary, who loves her dearly, 
and cares for her very tenderly. 
She hi slowly recovering, uad 
runs a little. We hope soon to 
see her well and hearby like the 
others." 

We are very thankful to be 
able to ,tell you that there 
has been a most blessed work 
among these dear Indian chil- 
dren. Many of them have re- 
pented of their sins, and be- 
lieved in Jesus, and are now 
happy, knowing that they are 
the diildren of God. Mr. Tho- 
mas asked them to write down 
for him all the reasens they 
had for thinking that Qod had 
forgiven- them. The following 
is a translation of what two of 
them wrote— 

^^The state of my heart is 
this: once I loved the ways of 
sin and Satan ; but now I love 
God^th aU my heart. When 
our kind Sahib asked ua the 
question, *Were we forgiven?' 
I prayed for forgiveness, a^iv^ 
after this all we listws, ^ 
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one accord, cried to God. Since 
then I have in my heart a clear 
witness that Jesus forgives me, 
and I am very happy. AJl my 
trust is in Jesus, and when I 
am going to do any thing I try 
to think before I do it, Will Gqd 
be pleased with this or not? I 
have given myself to Him, and 
I love everybody, and my heart 
clings to His word, and Jesus 
receives me: day and night I 
seek Him."— 3IATILDA. 

^'Concermng the forgiveness 
of my sins, I write this testi- 
mony. One evening we were 
all present in class-meeting, and 
Padre Thomas Sahib asked us 



all this question— 'You whose- 
sins are all forgiven, rise up;' 
and no one among us was able- 
to rise, because of sin in our 
hearts. That night, when meetr 
ingwas dismissed, and I came to< 
j%y home, I wept and prayed 
before Gk>d because of my sins, 
and besought Him to forgive- 
me. When I rose from prayer 
my heart seemed lighter. After 
this we were all at prayer-meet» 
ing one evening. I did not wish ■■ 
to pray, but prayer came o£> 
itself from my heart, and I* 
prayed earnestly; and from that( 
time I knew that the Lord for- 
gave and received me. " — PitabIt . 



A MISSIONARY STORY, FOR THE VERY LITTLE ONES- 




SHERE was once a little 

black, 
^ With no clothes upon its 
back, 

By its mother's cruel hand. 
Put alive beneath the sand. 

Wand'ring from a shady wood, 
Came a Missionary good. 
Who, as he was passing by, 
Heard a faint and feeble cry. 
Then he stoop'd, and turn'd the 

sand; 
First he saw a little hand. 
Then a little mouth and nose. 
And such pretty little toes. 



Then he tum'd the sand about,. 
And he took the baby out. 
And he took it to his wife, 
And preserved its little life. 

'Twas a little girl I'm told,. 
And she was as good as gold. 
And they kept her till she grew 
Quite as big as some of you. 
Then to England she was sent, 
With the good and wise intent, 
That when taught she might go -- 

back. 
And instruct each little black. 
If the Missionary good 
Had not wandei^d in the woo'' 
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Had not listened when it cried, 
Little baby mmit have died. 
And if this had been the case, 
Then the news of Grospel grace 
Would not those dear children 

reach 
Whom that baby grown would 

teach. 



Little girls and little boys, 
Qod the meanest things employs, 
To perform His greatest deeds. 
And accomplish what He needs. 
Let, then, every child to-day. 
Turning to his neighbour, say. 
Who can tell but you and I 
May do sojne good, if we try.. 



KAFFIR SUPERSTITION. 




kN" the I^geni river the 
headman of a kraal, or 
village, was taken ill;/ 
about the same time a 
serpent took up itsabod^ in the 
outer fence of the ^rAo?, and re- 
mained there for many days. 
Whilst there it was adored, 
, honoured:, -and Evoked as a 



god. Food was carefully pre- 
pared for it ; and, when diisposed, 
it came down, took its' circuit 
aSnong the huts, and returned 
to its sacred throne. . . . •^It 
would have been regarded as an 
appailifag kct of ia(5rilege' to liaise 
interfered with p'r destroyed it. 
—Rev, W, a, Hotden: 
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TO OORRESPOlTOENTS. 

{HE Editor fears that his application for help in the way of 
contributions has been scarcely understood. He has 
received a great many contributions, for which he begs 
generally to give thanks. Will those who have sent them 
kindly bear with him, if he tells them that the young readers of 
the "Juvenile OiWBRnro" need, and deserve too, something 
much better than* " first attempts " at rhyming, or '* verses com- 
posed rather hastily," the writer of which is prepared to " send 
plenty of the same sort?" Mere rhymes, arranged in certain 
metres, he can order in any quantity. 

But must we despair^ of finding any one having the rare gift — and 
it is very rare — of being able to write real poetry, suitable to our 
young friends, and in which our older readers may refresh them- 
selves, and renew their youth ? 

We cannot undertake to return unaccepted communications, or 
to acknowledge all that we have received. '' Montagu's " enclo- 
sure, being altogether singular as to the conditions appended, was 
returned by the next post after its arrival, addressed as requested. 

We have received, for the Bahamas Hurricane Relief Fund, Qd. 
from G. B. C, and "Children's Offerings," 5*. 
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"MY PRINCE.'* 

EVEEAL years ago, wbtsi 
Pnnce Alfred visited the 
Cape of Good HQpe^ &s mitl- 
filiipman on board the "Ei^iy- 
aliis/* there was great rejoidnr 
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tiiroughout the colony. It 
was the first time a member 
of the royal family had OTer 
honoured that part of the world 
with his presence ; and all par- 
ties, young and old, rich and 
poor, white and black, endea- 
voured to obtain a sight of the 
fine young sailor-prince. A poor 
Malay woman, not haying suc- 
ceeded in this attempt, her dis- 
appointment was extreme; but 
being resolved to gratify her 
wish, she proceeded to the Go- 
vernment House, and requested 
to see Prince Alfred. She was 
told it was impossible. The 
woman became more importu- 
nate, urging as a reason, "He 
is my prince as well as your 
prince. I must see Him." She 
would take no denial, always 
urging the same plea, ''He is 
my prince as well as your prince," 
until at length his Koyal High- 
ness was informed of the fact. 
He came out, spoke kindly to 
her, and, with great good nature, 
conversed with her a few mo- 
ments ; and the poor Malay wo- 
man went away quite delighted 



with her prince, as well as her 
own good fortune in being per- 
mitted not only to see but to 
converse with hinu 

The Malay woman, as an 
inhabitant of a British colony, 
only spoke the truth, when, 
addressing her fellow-subjects, ' 
she called the prince her 
priuoe; but there is a far 
higher sense in which nut only 
the coloured Malay, but Hot- 
tentots, Kaffirs, Fijians, and 
people of every c]ime and every 
tongue, may appeal to ua, and 
say, ''Jesus Christ is our Ptince 
as well as your Prince. He gave 
Himself an ofiEering for ti«; Ho 
commanded you to send the 
Gospel to us ; He has prepared 
mansions in heaven for us; 
and ttincti you are wiser, and 
richer, and happier than our- 
selves, it La your duty to try to 
impart to us some of those pri- 
vileges he has bestowed on you ; 
for while upon earth He gave 
you this command, " ' Freely 
ye have received, freely give."' 
C. H. 




A MISSIONARY MEETING ABROAD. 
{From EUif^M Jovrrud.) 
LITTLE girl, thedaugh- thing that interested her. 



y ter of one of our Missio- 
f naries, began, when only 
' in her ninth year, to 
wriAe down an account of any 



Here 

is her history of a Missionary 
meeting held in the distant land 
where she was bom. 
^^May 18 — Our MiaMonarj 
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meetiiig. Oh whata bappy day 
it was ! I shall never forget it. 
When I awoke it was the fint 
Ihing I thought about. And 
then I jumped up quickly, and 
jran in the next room to awake 
Edward and Freddy. But they 
were already dressed, and ssid, 
^Ellie, Ellie, make haste, we 
want you to come and pray with 
us, that we may have a good 
meeting to-day. Make haste, 
do^!' So, in a short time, we all 
ran down the garden into our 
arbour; for that is our happiest 
apot in all the island, because it 
wa\ there Edward and I felt 
that Jesus Christ had washed 
Away all our sins. It is now 
four months ago. We shall al- 
ways love ' our little ehapel,' as 
EdwaidcaUsit Well, after we 
had sung a hymn in English, 
we all prayed. And, oh ! God 
ha» answered our prayers, we 
4ire quite sure. Mamma says it 
is because we asked in faith. 
But, of course, when we ask €k>d 
if or any thing, we must believe 
that He is willing to give it, or 
'else we shall never get it. Papa 
tells us this often in his ser- 
mons. 

''But, just then, Thomas, a 
native orphan-boy who lives in 
•our house, came ranning to us, 
and, speaking in broken En- 
glish, ' Come, Missy and Massa, 
de breakfast is come.' But really 



we oould not eat that morning. 
Mr. L said we should be 

hungry before dinner-time. 

<' After breakfast we sat by 
the water, and watched the 
oanoes sailing along. They were 
quite full of people, who were 
going to our meeting. There 
were so many vessels, I grew 
tired of counting them. But 
when we saw the canoes in 
which were the dear Missio- 
naries, wives, and children, we 
ran down quickly and brought 
them into our house. We had 
all so much to talk about: I 
think we did not know what to 
say first. Darling Lucy came 
and threw her arms round my 
neck, and cried bitterly, sob- 
bing, *0 EUie, dear, if mamma 
were only here, how happy she 
• would be !' I scarcely knew 
what to say, but I whispered, 
' She is happier in heaven, Lucy, 
and perhaps she is seeing us.' 
And I do hope that comforted 
Lucy. 

** At ten o*clock the bell ranjr, 
and then we went to chapel. 
Mamma walked first, with her 
friends, and we children followed. 
The chapel was quite full. Lots 
of natives were sitting outside 
on mats. We sat at the very 
top of the chapel, on low stools. 
And then papa gave out a hymn, 
and every one sang so loud, 
and seemed, oh so happy ! Tb^n 



]$r. h , another MiBsionary, 

prared. Then we sang Again, 
and then dear papa gave us such 
a nice speech. I understood it 
all. He told us how the En- 
glish people loved us, and prayed 
for us; and how some Idnd 
ladies and little girls were busily 
sewing, to get money and send 
us oyer two more Missionaries. 
He asked the natives if they 
want^ any more English mi- 
nisters, and they all cried out^ 
* Oh yes ! yes ! May God send 
us many more teachers !' 

" Then an old chief rose, and, 
leaning on his dub, spoke a few 
words about his conversion, tell- 
ing us how joyous he felt now 
hlB sins were all blotted out. He 
said he could never thank the 
Missionaries enough for all they 
had done for him and his people. 
Poor man! The tears rolled 
down his cheeks as he was speak- 
ing. Then another chief, his 
son, spoke, and told us about 
the glorious work that was going 
on in his island. Forty persons 
had lately btien made quite 
happy in Qod. He said he felt 
too much to talk. Then Mr, 

L got up, but I forget the 

greater part of his speech ; only 
I remember several pretty sto- 
ries he told us, and what he said 
about China made me feel very 
glad. I hope ever to remem- 
ber the poor Chinese in my 
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prayers. I do believe that, som» 
day, all the people in all the 
world will know about God. 
Mr. L ■ said he was sure tkey 
would. He clasped his hands, 
and looked upward, and cried, 
*0 God, send us more—more 
teachers !' Then all the natives 
solemnly said, * Amen.' 

''Next the schoolchildren sang 
a sweet hymn about Christ. And 
afterwards Lucy's papa rose. All 
was so quiet in the chapel, ^d 
every one looked up at him, 
because every one loves Lucy's 
papa very much indeed; I think 
more now since he has lost his 
wife. I wonder why that is. 
When he tried to speak, he 
could not. An <dd chiefs wife 
pushed her way up the chapel, 
and fell at his feet, sobbing. * O 
teacher, teacher, it was your 
kind lady who first taught me 
the way to heaven. I love her 
still ; and I love and pray for 
you always.* And then papa, 
mamma, and every one cried. 
Poor darling Lucy hid her face 
in mamma's lap. For a few 
minutes no one spoke. At last 

dear Mr. S placed his hand 

on the woman's, saying, ' May 
God abundantly bless you, 
Mary.' And then she quietly 
went back to her seat. But the 

few words Mr. S spoke I 

could not hear. It was some- 
thing about Mrs. S , mamma 
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told me afterwaidfl. Five mor^ 
speeohoB quite delighted ns, 
particularly one about a little 
■lave-girl in Africa. .... I 
"wiah I could do something for 
Ghxist. Dear Jesus, tell me 
what I can do for thee ! 

"Then came the collection. 
The natives broughl; yams, hogs, 
matting, fish-hooks^ and lots of 
things. When tlie meeting waa 
quite over, we all went and sat 
in our garden, and talked about 
many things; but I only re- 
member one subject. Mamma 
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told me I was, in two months* 
time, going with Lucy to Eng- 
land. I don't know whether I 
cried. I think I did. I only 
remember throwing my arms 
round papa, and hugging and 
kissing him. <I won't leave 
you!' I said. *Hush, hush, 
darling, he said softly; 'it will 
not be for ever. We shall meet 
dgain, Ellie.'" 

Perhaps I may copy another 
extract from ElHe's jounial. 
Will it please my young friends ? 

JXTLIA. 



AN AFRICAN FOUNDUNa ; AND WHAT BECAME 
OF HIM. 
BOUTforty-fiveyearsago halted, and then to lift him out; 




the Revs. T. L. Hodg- 
son and S. Broadbent, 
of our Society, went to 
preach the Gospel in a part of 
Africa which, until then, had 
never been visited by white 
men. The Barolongs — the tribe 
amongst whom they intended 
to labour — were at war, and 
tlierefore much imsettled. Very 
oon after their arrival, as they 
travelling, they foimd a 
^boy, who had been left be- 
» die when his people fled 
Jp enemy. He was so ex- 
|j»y want, that he seemed 
Qiton. Mr. Broadbent 
^^<^ to lay him in 
^ns until we. 




but, when set on his feet, a light 
breeze would overbalance him^ 
and he fell to the ^ound. By 
nourishment he gradually, rcr 
covered, and became of service 
tons. His name was Eratsagai," 
When Mr. Broadbent was 
obliged to return to England on 
account of extreme illness, Erat* 
sagai was one of the last to wish 
him farewell He was left at 
Graham's Town under the care 
of the Rev. R. Snowdall, to 
whom he remained faithful, and 
nursed l^im through his last 
sickness. He afterwards became 
printer to the Mission, inter- 
preter, Sunday-school teacher, 
and local preacher. 
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. XX£ POa Mm TBB MOVKXTt. 



A ghort time ago Mr. Broid- 
be&t had ilie joy of xeoeiyiiig a 
letter from ibis good Afrioan. 
It was dated <<Deoember 26; 
186d," and, through Mr. Bioed- 
1)enf B kiiidneii% we are able to 
give yoa the pleasure of read- 
ing it. 

<*Mt Txaohbb,— I reoqiTed 
your letter, but long after it was 
written, for Mr. Ayliffe must 
have forgotten it^ and his son 
sent it to me after he was dead. 

*^ I was very glad bo hear from 
my old teacher again, who saved 
me from the stomach of the vul- 
tures. All the circumstances 
you mention in your letter I re- 
member welL I remember, when 
you went to England, I wished 
to go with you, saying, 'How 
shall I ever reach my own coun- 
try again ? Tou comforted me, 
assuring me that I should get 
back again all right; and so it 
has been. I reached my own 
countiy in safety." 

He then mentions the di£fe- 
rent Missionaries with whom he 



lived, until one of tfaem took 

him ''to be his interpwtor f or 
the Barolongs at old Platbeif . 
So," he says, "I beosmeause- 
ful boy, and all the old Mine- 
naries considered me a good kyy, 
and were fond of me." 

After giving an account of ihe 
chiefs of his tribe, he writee— 
''I am glad that I have T^een 
enabled to continue in the ser- 
vice of the Lord. I am still 
living; and, as we have seen 
each other in the flesh, so Ihope 
we Shan see each other again in 
heaven. < I married a daughter 
of Sabbadere's. She is also a 
member. I have eight children 
living, and three deftd. Tou 
are now an old man ; but I hope 
that in your last days you will 
be very happy. 

" I am {Maroa Btoadbeni), 
'' Your grateful friend, 

' ' JOHK E&ATflAOAX. 

"I call myself Moroa Broad- 
bent, You preserved me, and 
were to me a father and a 
mother." 



THE DOG AISTD 

\ N the Indian village of 
t Denkani-k<5te, not far 
\ from Bangalore, a great 
^ many monkeys lived in 
the trees, and fed on the pro- 
duce of the neighbouring fields 
and gardens. A dog in the vil- 




THB MONKEYS, 
lege, having a great dialgT^ 
them, lost no chance ot«^? 
thOTL Early one ™<>i^j^ 
the monkeys wentupj- 
that stood by itself^^^ 
space of ground^ ^ n^j. ^.^ 
ed after them 
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THE INDIAN MOTHSB'S WATCH. 



enough. Not being able to 
dimb the tree, it watched all 
day at the foot; and, towards 
evening, it fell asleep. The 
monkeys, after fasting all day, 
were anxious to get something 
to eat, and to sleep in their 
usnal grove, but dared not ven- 
ture down. All the people came 
out of their honses to see how 
the matter would end. At 
length, seeing the dog lie quite 
still, two of the largest males 
came noiselessly down the tree, 
cautiously looked and snifiiBd, 
and, finding the dog really 
asleep, one of them suddenly 
leapt upon its back, and hug- 
ged it with all its might. When 
the dog started in a fright, and 
reeled over, the other monkey 
jumped on its belly, and em- 



braced it so firmly, that, between 
the two, it could do nothing but 
yelp and howl. When the others 
saw it fast and helpless, they all 
same quickly down the tree, hig 
and little, and very wee mon- 
keys in their mothers' arms, 
and scampered off to the grov«. 
When all were safe up the trees, 
the two large monkeys at once 
threw the dog from them with 
such force, that it rolled over 
and over; and, before it could 
recover itself to take revenge, 
the monkeys had reached a 
place of safety. 

The monkeys could easily have 
killed the dog, for they have 
large teeth, and their l»te is 
very poisonous. But they ge- 
nerously let off their enemy with 
an humbling defeat. 



THE INDIAN MOTHER'S WATCH. 




► AY by day, and night 
J'^by night, a poor, sor- 
rowful woman staid 
beside a rock, not far 
from Bareilly, in the north of 
India. She did nothing to get 
food, not even by begging; but 
her neighbours and passing tra- 
vellers used to feed her. The 
place where she spent so much 
time was not the place you would 
have chosen. That rock had 
long been known as the lurking- 
place of a fierce tiger, which had 
there kiUed as many as thirty 



people. Amongst them were 
three sons of this poor widow. 
It was a terrible loss for her; 
and she spoke to a Fakir — a man 
who pretended to be very holy, 
and who got his living by de- 
ceiving the people, professing 
that he had great knowledge. Of 
this Fakir the widow asked 
counseL He told her that her 
sons were changed into tigers; 
but that if she could see the 
animal that had devoured them, 
she would receive them again 
in their proper shape. 
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FOR SO HATH 
THE LORD 
COMMANDED U8| ' 

SAYINfii 
I HAVE SET THEE 

TO BE A UOHT 

TO THE OENTILES, 

THAT THOU 

SHOULDEST BE FOR 

SALVATION 

UNTO THE ENDS OF 

THE EARTH. 





■68 SjLOBBD CATTLE IN IXTDIA. 

The poor woman belieyed the showed the way to a pUoe where 

lying teaoher ; and, in her strong her body was f onnd partly eaten, 

mother's love, went to the tiger's Some hunters hid tUemselves 

lurking-plaee, and watched for near, and shot the tiger when it 

weeks, waiting to see the dread- returned to finish devouring its 

lul beast One day she was vioiim. 
missed, and a track of blood 




SACRED CATTLE IN INDIA. 

(C(mtmuedframpag§4Z.) , 

on remember that^ according to the curious poem we told 
you about, the poor cow, Punya-koti, is allowed by the 
tiger to go back and take farewell of the calf; after which 
she promises to return and be eaten. 

Taking leaye, she softly approached the fold. 
Called aloud to her calf, and addressed it — 
''Come, my son, to my heart, my unconscious child, 
How wilt thou live? Alas ! how wilt thou thrive] 
By the dell do not feed ; the thickets avoid ; 
The fierce tiger skulks there to devour thee. 
To-day in the jungle a tiger came 
To devour me: I come but to warn thee !" 
** Ah I why shouldst thou die, my mother I 
Stay here like the rest, and return not,'* he cried. 
"If I break my promise, Vishnu will frown : 
How soon dies the body, O wicked son!" 

The cow then addresses the rest of the herd — 
'' O mothers ! O sisters j Maternal aunts ! 
Let my calf be to you as your son. 
If he come behind you, do not kick him ; 
Should he run before you, do not butt him. 
Hereafter treat him as you would your own. 
Alas, my son ! I go to the tiger's mouth : 
We part for ever," she said, and embraced him. 

Having bathed in a sacred stream, she returns according to her 
promise, and calls the tiger out of his cave — 



BACKED CATTLE VST TSDUL 69 

<< Come, brother tiger-king ! your hungry pang» 
Beproach me. Come and take your fill of food. 
My fleshy my Mood, tibe M upon my breast, 
Behold ! lUt, satiate yourself, and live !" 

The tiger answers— 

^' Brother, you call me. How then can I eat you T 

I fall at your feet, and abandon life. 

I have eaten already three hundred cows; 

Yile wretch am I !" the tiger said, and died. 

Bramha, Vishnu, and Shiva approved. 

All the gods rejoiced, and showered down fbirsm 

When Punya-koti returned to the fold, the poet says that all the 
other ** cows stood saluting with joined hands ;*' but he does not 
e^lain how they did it. They haUed the recovered one thus — 

"Mother, what virtue to face the fierce tiger! 
Affrighted, we fled in terror extreme. 
mother, where you go, rain and com cannot fail. 
By your virtue the earth will unceasingly bear. 
mother, each new year we'll make you a feast, 
^ Rich with rice, milk, sugar, and dainties." 

This may seem to you a very silly story; but it at least teaches 
a good lesson, — ^that it is always best to keep your word, whatever 
it may cost you. But the people among whom this song is known 
do really worship the cow. At the beginning o{ every year all the 
farming people hold a feast, called Pongul, It is of this that the 
last lines of the poem speak. All the cattle are tiien washed, 
adorned with flowers, and have their horns painted. A line of 
straw is then set on fire, and all the cattle of the village are 
driven towards it with hooting and a great noise. Should they 
boldly leap through the fire, the people believe that the new year 
wiU be prosperous. If any refuse, and run back, then the rain 
and crops will Jail. 

Be thankful that you can do something towards helping to 
teach the Hindus to know Him who does "good, and gives rain 
finxn heaven, and fruitful seasons, filling our hearts with food and 
gladness. '' (Acts xiv. 17*) 



( «o ) 



THS MASTER OF THE BKlPEBS ASD THE CHILD. 



19 harreat time— the fields are wMte, they aay ; 
I Ae« the reapers hastening on their 'way. 
The time ia shorty and few the reapers be, — 
QiT6 me a sickle, Lordy PU reap for Thee. 

Though I'm a child, my little hands I'll ply, 
And bind up many a sheaf before I die ; 
And then when in the kingdom Thee I see, 
I'll show the sickle. Lord, that reaped for 
Thee. 



The reapers' hearts are failing them, they say, 
And some have fallen 'neath the burning ray ; 
, The rest are toiling hard — ^they beckon me: 
Give me a sickle, Lord, I '11 reap for Thee. 

The sun is sinking fast adown the west, 
The reapers' work is done, they go to rest ; 
And yet some sheaves not gathered in, I see : 
Let me go, Lord, PU bring them in for Thee. 

The Master of the reapers kindly smiled, 
Nor scorned the offered service of the child : 
" Go, tell my love in lands beyond the sea, 
This work, sweet child, is harvest-work for 
thee." 



Maidstone. 



G. W. B. 
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FRANCINA'S 

NJulyl842, when 

Mr. deZylva> of 

whom you have 

heard before,was 

stationed at Mo- 

rotto,* a man 

called one day 

to ask Tiim to go 

with him to the 

house of one of 

his neighbours, 

whose daughter 

was thought to 



♦ Our young readers will re- 
member the history of the demon- 



MADNESS. 

be mad. As the madness ynm 
said to be caused by the in- 
fluence of an evil spirit, he 
feared they would hold some 
devil-ceremony, which Mr. de 
Zylva'B visit would most likely 
prevent. 

The family was not unknown 
to the Pn^fre (Minister), who had 
visited them, and talked and 
prayed with them more than 
once. He hastened to the house, 
but with some anxiety as to hia 



priest of Morotto, in the last ' Mis- 
Bionary Present.' 
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reception; for the Singhalese 
people cannot bear to be inter- 
fered with if they are going to 
have a deyil-ceremony. To Mr. 
deZylya's surprise, 'however, as 
he approached, every one came 
forward to bid him welcome. 

In one comer, with her head 
resting on her hand, sat a young 
woman, who appeared to take 
no notice of anything, or of any- 
body. Not knowing that this 
was the daughter who was called 
mad, the Minister asked for 
Francina, telling the mother 
that he had heard of her illness, 
and would be glad to see her. 
She pointed to her daughter. 
He turned towards her, and, ad- 
dressing her, he says, " I asked, 
* What is the matter with you?' 
She raised her head, fixed her 
eyes on me, and, for a minute or 
two, did not utter a word. Then 
she broke out, 'My sickness! 
my sickness I I will tell you 
what is the matter with me.' 
Again and again she repeated * 
these words, but nothing more. 
But as I continued to question 
her, she at last said, ' 1 cannot 
tell you what is the matt^ with 
me.' *Why not?' 1 inquired. 
*Have you fever?' 'No.' 
'Have you a headache?' *No.' 
' Have you any pain in your 
body?' 'No.' 'Can you take 
yon r food f 'No,' she replied, 
'I could not take my break- 



fast.' <Can you work?' «I 
have no heart to do any thing,' 
she said. *If,' I answered, 
'you have no pain in your 
body, no fever, and no head- 
ache, you ought to take your 
food and to work.' Again she 
began as before, only with more 
apparent excitement — ' I will 
tell you what is the matter with 
me ; yes, I will tell you ! I am 
a ruined woman. I am a great 
sinner. I am on the way to 
hell. I have lived all these years 
without the knowledge of God, 
and have worshipped idols. The 
devil has me in his possession, 
Sir. I have great fear within 
me. Can I be saved?' 

"Now I understood what was 
the matter with her. I never 
had witnessed the like before, 
and I cannot describe what I 
felt. My heart was melted 
within me. Joy filled me. 
Sorely she was not mad, though 
her relatives ignorantly thought 
she was. Af fcer answering her 
question, 'Can I be saved?' I 
asked why her friends thought 
her to be mad: she answered, 

" ' I do not know. But when 
I speak of my fears of going to 
hell; when I speak of the dis- 
tress I feel because I am a sin- 
ner, they tell me I am mad. I 
do feel unwell ; and my relatives 
sent for a devil-dancer, that he 
might tie charms on me, and 



FRANCINA S MADNESS. 



perform some foolisk ceremo- 
nies. This makes me more mad. I 
•will not have any charms. Devil- 
dancers cannot cure me. Ttiey 
will only increase my sickness, 
and send me, after all, to helL 
Is it not enough that^ we have 
lived in ignorance so long?' 

" I asked, * Do you believe in 
God, the Creator of all things 1' 
*Yes.' *Do you believe in 
Jesus Christ r *Yes.' 'Who is 
Jesus Christ 1' *The Son of 
God, the Saviour of the world.' 
* Is He your Saviour, too 1 ' * Yes ; 
but I h&ve not known Him all 
this time.' 'Can He save you 
now? 'Yes, if He will.' *If 
other things cannot cure this 
sickness of yours, what will? 
'Prayer,* she replied.'" 

Mr. de Zylva then proposed to 
pray with her. She silently knelt 
down; and so also, to his sur- 
prise, did every one else in the 
room, without being requested 
to do so, while he poured out his 
full heart in prayer. He says 
that he felt greatly helped, and 
continued some time thus en- 
gaged, she, meanwhile, groaning 
and sobbing aloud. At length 
ail the others rose, and Mr. de 
Zylva presently asked her how 
she felt. "Oh, I am happy!" 
she replied. "I knew prayer 
would cure me." Turning to 
her mother, she said, "I am 
better; so you need not send for 



the yaka-dtiras (devil-priests). If 
you wish my good, do not send 
for them." 

Ere the Minister left the 
house she begged he would 
come again to see her, her rela- 
tives also joining in the request. 
He consented, but on one condi- 
tion, that the mother would not 
have any devil-dancings, or any 
heathen ceremonies. She pro- 
mised; and he arranged to preach 
in the house on the following 
evening, and to bring fVancina 
a New Testament, as he found 
she could read a little. Thank- 
ing him, she said, "Honey is 
like tasteless sand, when com- 
pared with the sweetness of the 
word of God." 

Next day, before the appointed 
hour, Mr. de Zylva got to the 
house, and fouaid part of the 
congregation already assembled. 
Prancina seemed downcast. He 
inquired how she was. She said 
she was better ; but her mother 
and other relatives were very 
angry with her, and still called 
her lazy, and stubborn, and 
mad. He told her not to be 
grieved with such speeches, and 
not to be angry with them. " Oh 
no," she replied, " I am not 
angry. They do not know that 
they are in the wrong. But I 
cannot help grieving for them. 
Though they call themselves 
Christians, they worship ido^- 
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and devils, and tbey taught me 
to de 80. They Bay now that the 
devil made me siok, and want 
to make offerings for my cure." 
By this time the congregation 
iiad all assembled, the women 
seating themselves on mats on 
the floor, and the men filling the 
adjoining room. When the ser. 
vice was eiMled, the promised 
Testament was produced. 

" To have seen," says Mr. de 
Zylva, *"^howher eyes brightened 
with joy, as she clasped the 
book with both hands, would 
have done good to the hearts of 
all friends of Missions ; and even 
the coldest -hearted Christian 
could not have witnessed the 
scene unmoved." 

It was in vain, however, that 
he tried to get the mother's pro- 
mise that Francina should be 
allowed to attend the chapel on 
the next day; but she said when 
her sickness was quite cured, the 
whole family would come. 

Monday found Mr. de Zylva 
again at the house. Francina 
was at work ; her mother not at 
home. As soon as the Padre 
was seated, she disappeared; but 
soon reticmed, bringing with her 
a small roll of lead, tied with 
string that had been dipped 
in saffiron. She told him tJhat 
hor mother had it given her, 
and had been trying to persuade 
hor to tie it on her arm, assuring 



her that it was not a charm; 
only there was some medicine 
in it <^ very great virtue. In 
her mother's absence she had 
been examining it, and found 
nothing inside but charms, and 
drawings of heatiien gods. She 
besought the Padre to speak 
about it. 

Presently themotherretumed ; 
and Mr. de Zylva asked her if 
she had kept her promise about 
heathen ceremonies and customs. 
She answered that nothing had 
been done since he preached 
there. On his questioning her 
further, she seemed not to know 
what to say. At length a woman, 
who had been standing by, said, 
'' It is of no use trying to hide 
the secret: your daughter has 
told the Padre eyery thing." 
Francina then spoke — 

" Mother, you know you told 
him you won^ipped Boodha be- 
cause no one had explained to 
you what was right. But you 
promised to abide by what he 
teaches. How is it, then, you 
brought me charmed betel-leaves 
to chew, that I might be pre- 
vented from speaking 1 And to- 
day you have given me this 
charm to tie on my arm." 

At first the woman stood 
quite confused. But at length, 
turning to the minister, she said, 
'^Sir, she is mad: that is the 
reason she talks su«»h nonsense. 
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I say »ke is mad; for she is 
always sitting by herself, think- 
ing and weeping, and she ref ases 
to do any work." HereFrancina 
broke in — , 

** I cannot help it. I used not 
to feel as I do now. Bat what 
is the use of any thing to me if 
I am to go to hell? I have lived 
so long without worshipping 
God. I know I refused to do 
any work; but yestetday was 
the Lord's-day, and I knew it 
would be a sin ; so I sat by my- 
self, and read the Testament 
you gave me. I begged hard 
that I might go to chapel, but 
was refused. '' 

For some time Mr. de Zylva 
remained pleading and reason- 
ing with the mother; then, kneel- 
ing down, he prayed for God's 
blessing on this interview, and 
walked home, he says, ^* with a 
heart full of joy and praise." 

Three days afterwards he again 
went to the house. The mother 
seemed glad to see him, and 
wept much as he spoke to her 
of sin and salvation. *' Sir," she 
said, '^ we never before had any 
opportunity of knowing what 
was right. The Government 
clergyman used to come to our 
viUage twice a year. Now he 
comes once a fortnight ; but we 
have never understood what he 
reads to us. From this time I 
go no more to the temples. I 



have put some money away, 
intending to take it as an ofTer- 
ing; but now I will give it to 
you." 

Mr. de Zylva refused to take 
it; but told her, that if she was 
still of the same mind on the 
following Sunday, she might 
then bring it to the chapel, and 
present it to him in public for 
the Mission. He then talked 
about and explained the Lord's 
Supper, which was to be admi- 
nistered on the following Sun- 
day. Francina, of her own ac- 
cord, begged that she might be 
permitted to seoeive the sacra- 
ment. The Padre asked her 
whether she had quite given 
up* Boodha, and all idol-wor- 
ship. She said she would never 
have any more to do with idols. 
' ' But if your mother commanded 
you to go back to heathenism ?" 
he inquired. ** If my mother," 
she replied, ''were to threaten 
to cut my throat, I will never 
go again to any temple." 

Sunday arrived. At the right 
time the mother, her daughter, 
and several relatives appeared 
at the chapel. When service 
was over, the mother walked up 
to the Minister, and gave him 
her little store, which had been 
saved for a very different pur- 
pose. It was only sevenpence- 
halfpenny; but it was her first 
offering to the true God. 
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Franciiia remained,' and, for 
the first time, joined in comme- 
morating the dying lore of Jestu. 
She is still a steady and consis- 
tent member of society; and her 
mother, sister, and some other 



relatives — ^fourteen ia all — ^have* 
since become converted to God 
All these meet regnlariy in a 
daas, which is held in Francina'» 
own house. 

GaUe, Ceylon. Mary. 



THE TRAINING OF A LITTLE INDIAN. 




^ HILDREN of Christian 
fhomes, yon can never 
.thank God enough for 
all the gentle love and 
tenderness amidst which you are 
living. Where God's love is 
unknown all good love is spoilt. 
Without God's grace, men's 
hearts get stem, and hard, and 
cruel ; and they learn to desp^e 
all those little acts and tokens 
of kindness, to which you are all 
used, and without which your 
life would seem very miserable. 
The North- American Indians 
have always been fapious for 
the way in which they can hide 
their feelings, so that you 
could not tell from their looks 
whether they were glad or sorry 
— whether they loved you or 
were ready to kill you. They 
will even bear the greatest pain 
without a groan, or any sign of 
suffering. They are trained to 
this when very young ; and here 
IS an early lesson in the art of 
bearing pain, as described by a 
good Missionary who had seen 
it. 



In a wigwam, or hut, a little 
naked Indian boy was playing^ 
about, and chanced — as little 
boys will in other parts of the 
world — ^to tumble down. In tho 
middle of the hut, according to 
Indian fashion, the fire waa 
burning, and as the little fellow- 
fell sprawling on the ground, his 
poor little fingers touched the 
fire. You may be sure that he 
soon piQled them away; but 
they were scorched, and smart- 
ed very badly; so he did just 
what some little people that you 
know would have done — ho 
burst out a crying. His old 
grandfather, who was sitting 
smoking near the fire, said, in 
a quiet, but severe tone, " Hush t 
hush!" several times. Not an- 
other word was spoken ; but the 
old man stretched out his arm, 
and held his own finger over tko 
fire until it was burnt and black 
with the flame and smoke. Ho 
then calmly drew it back, and 
went on smoking his long pipe, 
as though nothing had hap- 
pened. 



THE PABABLE OF THE TIOEK. 
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And there stood the little 
fellow, trying to keep down his 
Bobs, and rubbing the tears out 
of his eyes with his knuckles, 
as he took this his first lesson 
in bearing pain without show- 
ing it. 

This, you will see, is the sub- 
ject of our picture. As you 
look at it, thank the merciful 



God for the loring lessons of 
your childhood, for the kind 
words and warm kisses which 
comfort you, when you are hurt 
orgrieyed; and pray and work 
for the happy time when the 
Grospel of Jesus shall bring love 
and kindness of heart into the 
whole world. 




THE PAHABLE 
SHE following clever pa- 
, rable was giyea by a na- 
^tive preaeherin a bazaar 
in India, in ainswer to a 
heathen who intermpted him 
very angrily, and wanted to 
kB#w why he came and preadied 
to the people— 

*^A party of SMvduuit tra- 
vellers were going tlirou^ m 
great forest. The mart to wtMlk 
they were going lay beyond it. 
When about half-way throuf^, 
they saw a tremendows t|ger 
crouching, nowhere BOwtlMve, 
watching far an oppevtaiil^ to 
spring upon then sad dflc6R7y 
them. Most of then 1m2 g^s, 
but some he4 not Oh, he was 
a cunning tiger. He did not 
seem to like to ge near those 
who had weapcms ; but these who 
had none, every now and tiMn he 
dashed amongst them, snatched 
up one in his mouth, and was 
gone into the jungle before any 



OP THE TIGER, 
one could find time to lift up 
his gun to fire. ^When at last 
the travellers had got through 
the wood they hehed, and looked 
very sorrowfully at one another. 
* Ah,' said one^ * if all had had 
guns, we shoaU not have lost 
our comrades : ike tiger ^ae per- 
hapekeea wounded at so»eiimc, 
lor 1* ie evidently afnnl ol a 
geEB.' 'But,' said a asemd 
'who would have thiimlii of 
meeting a tiger heref 'WcQ,' 
said a third, 'Ae is inre^ and 
ksre he wiH etey: it k no use 
lamenting it is so; we nvst try 
and do something to parev^oit Mm 
from killing any More pec^le.' 
'Ah, but what can we do? said 
a fourth; ' we htpre our own busi- 
ness to atiftend te^ and we must 
not neglect ewr families.' At 
lait <Hie of them said, ' Oh bro- 
tt«8, my heart is torn to pieces 
by this distress : what are rupees 
to me, when I hear such sad 
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tidings? This will I do, and you 
must help me : you go on your 
journey, but let each leave me a 
little provisions, enough to serve 
me till you return. I will re- 
main here, and warn e veiy passer 
by that a fierce tiger has hid in 
yonder jangle, and press him on 
no account to enter it without a 
gun.* His companions saw that 
his proposal was a good one, so 
each one gave him a little from 
his store, and then journeyed 
on. Here he remained for many 
days, and every day warned some 
one (sometimes many persons) of 
the danger in front. To those 
who had guns he simply said, 
* Friend, is your gun loAded? if 
not, load it at once : there is a 
horrid tiger that roams in yonder 
wood, and sometimes he lurks 
at the very entrance.' But to 
those who had no guns, oh, how 
eamestiy he would plead with 
them to return and buy a gun, 
or they would probably be de- 
stroyed by the savage beast. 
Some of the travellers thanked 
him for his information, re- 
turned and bought a gun ; but 
others laughed at the informa- 
tion,, called him a madman, a 
coward, entered the wood, and 
were nevermore heard of. Now, 
brothers, tell me who were the 
wise travellers — those who 
brought the gun, or those who, 
calling the kind merchant a fool 



and a coward, entered tiie forest 
and were slain? All admitted 
that the travellers who brought 
guns, and thus saved their livcs^ 
were the wise men. 

THB nrxESpRBTATiair. 

** Very good," I replied, "now 
listen to the application; the 
tiger is the devil; idolatry, 
lying, cheating, trusting in :% 
false religion, are all forests in 
which the devil lies hid. The 
merchant travellers who have 
escaped through the forest are 
those who, taking the gun o£ 
the Christian religion, have been 
able to conquer all these evil 
things. The man who stopped 
behind to warn unwary travel- 
lers is the man who gives up 
trade and other means of wealth 
to warn Hindoos and Mussul- 
mans of the danger that awaits 
them. The Padre Sahib is such 
a man, and so am I. Brother^ 
I did not see a gun in your 
hand, so I persuaded you to buy 
one, but, instead of doing so, 
you got angry with me; you 
acted like those who said * Mad- 
man, coward,' and walked on to 
the forest. If the tiger should 
seize you, these men around me 
will be able to give witness ihsAi 
I told you of your danger. Bro- 
th^ns, my words are ended : I 
go." 

From the " Missionary HeraM,'* 



( 71 ) 
A MISSIONARY HYMN FOR WHITSUNTTDB. 




HE Peutocoritftlaoug 
Agaiji Tvo pour aloDg* 
Sw(jU the Htr.iiii of Jubilee ! 
Liberty to all prodaim ! 
Let the sons of men go free 
In the great Redeemer's name. 

In England's happy land 
On this glad day we stand, 
Free from slavery's iron yoke, 

Free from battle's dread alarm, 
Free from famine's cruel stroke, 
And from discord's fiercer harm. 

Our young hosannas rise. 
And burst upon the skies ; 
Angels ask, " What means the strain?" 

Children sing the Saviour's worth, 
Celebrate his glorious reign 
Over heaven and over earth. 

E'en now, the Gospel's sound 
Is heard the world around ; 
And the time will come, ere long, 
When the universe will blend ; 
When the Pentecostal song 
Will from every voice ascend. 



J H. 
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OLD UNCLE JOHNSON. 
HEY said he wai 120 woods, and all niglit I cries, 'O 



wai 
yean of age when he 
died. He had a bhick 
face, for ho was a n^;ro. 
He once heard William Tennant 
preach to the slaves about Jesus. 
< < After I heard him/' said Undo 
Johnson, << w'eu I walking on de 
ground it would keep sayin', 
'unworthy! miworthy!* Ven I 
took a bit ob bread, or a cup ob 
water, dey keep sayin', * unwor- 
thy I unworihyr When I goes 
into de field, all de trees keep 
sayin', * wiworthyl umoortkyP 
Wen I goes into de yard, I sees 
dat all de cattle kneels down 
af oro they lies down, an' I neber 
done dak Oh, massa ! I thought 
I should die, I feels so bad. 
Butbymbye here comVd along 
a coloured man, who tolled me 
des no use in my libin' dat way. 
He telled me ob de passage dat 
says, < Behold de Lamb ob God, 
dat takes away de sins ob de 
world.' And den I goes into de 



Lamb ob Gk>d, hab mercy on dis 
poor man !* an' I cries an' prays 
dis ober an' ober ; an* oh, massa ! 
just 08 de light was coming ober 
de mountains ob ole Virginia, 
de light ob Jesus shined into dis 
poor soul, and from dat day on, 
now about a hundred years ago, 
I'ye been tryin' to toll to saints 
an' sinners round what a dear 
Saviour I hab found." 

One day, when he was at work 
in his garden, singing and shout- 
ing, I said, " You seem happy 
to-day." 

''Yes, massa, I'se jus' tink- 
ing." 

" What are you thinking of?" 

''Oh, I'se jus' tinking dat ef 
de crumbs dat fall from de 
Master's table, in dis world, am 
so good, what will de obsat 
LOAT in glory be! I tells ye, 
massa, dar will be nuff an' to 
spare 'dere."—iJer. G. L. Fotter. 



THE MERIT OF DIRTINESS. 




r HE mistress of a house 
; at Godapitiya, in Ceylon, 
I was spoken to about 
' being in a very dirty 
'Oh, Sir," she said, "I 
wish very much to bathe and 
put on clean clothes. I am, in- 
deed, very dirty, as I did not 
bathe for a very long time. But 



state. 



all these people say that it is 
bad for me to be dean ; for Ka- 
lukumdra-dewiyo (a god who is 
believed to have great poww 
over women) will then make 
my child sick ; and as I have 
before lost several children in 
their infancy, I must take care 
of this my little one." 
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OUR DISTRICT MEETmG. 



^F course all 
Methodist 
ohil dr en 
know what a 
DistrictMeet- 
ingis. I know 
^ I did, when I 
was a little 
^girl, and used 
to look forward 
with great plea- 
stire to the mi- 
^nisters' coming 
to our house, to 
stay for a few 
days. 
But the District 
Meeting I am going to tell you 
About was not held in Eng- 
land. You would have to take 



a month's journey by steam 
before you could reach Cey- 
lon, and then a ride of sixty 
miles, after you had landed 
at Galle, before you could get 
to Morotto. Ask the driver to 
put you down at the Farley er 
chapeL For a moment you 
could fancy you were in Eng- 
land ; for this is a white-washed 
gothic-looking building at the 
roadside. Walk in, and look at 
the place. Is it not clean and 
beautiful? And see, what a high 
roof. Forty people can kneel 
together at the communion-rail; 
and there are forms and chairs 
which will seat more than fivd 
hundred people. They have, 
taken away the pulpit, io make. 
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room for the twenty-two Padres 
(miniBters), who will sit inside 
the rail. 

It is Tuesdaj night, January 
15th. All the forms in the mid- 
dle of the chapel are filled with 
women, and those on either side 
with men. There are some fine, 
intelligent faces to be seen ; but, 
to your unaccustomed eye, I 
dare say they all look very much 
alike, only not quite so dark as you 
thought Singhalese people would 
be. And you think it very odd 
that I persist in telling you that 
those who have no combs in their 
hair are the women, aud that all 
who wear combs are men. Well, 
it is true. Their jackets are 
somewhat dijQTerent, but their 
lower garments are alike, and 
both have their long hair rolled 
up into a knot ; but the women 
wear nothing but pins to fasten 
it. 

There is the bell. Look at 
the side door, and you will see 
the rest of the ministers come 
in ; for some are already in their 
places. The front seats are for 
the minister of the circuit, the 
English Missionaries and their 
wives, and any of the native mi- 
nisters' wives who may come. 
Of course the chair at that small 
table is for the President. 

Here they come. And I will 
tell you where they have been. 
They have been for a row on 
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the lake in a large boat provided 
by the members. 

This congregation has assem- 
bled to pray for God's blessing 
on the meetings to be held dur- 
ing the week. But you will not 
understand the language, so we 
wiU not stop. Come and see the 
arrangements which have been 
made for the comfort of all these 
ministers who have come to Mo- 
rotto. Kemember we are only 
in a village, but I confess it is a 
large, and now a rich one. The 
widow who lives at this house 
close to the chapel has lent it for 
the native ministers. Here are 
four rooms, with plenty of sofas 
for them to sleep on ; and in 
this verandah we are all to have 
our meals together. That bright- 
eyed little boy is the widow's 
son ; and you can't think how 
busy he is, helping to wait, 
and how pleased to pull the 
punkahy* run on errands, or do 
anythingusefuL He is not alone, 
however : here are four or five 
more sons of our members, all 
equally eager to meet our wishes. 

Kow come and peep in at this 
room. Look at the heaps of 
things. This is the store-room, 
and all you see in it has been 
given. That cheese (real En- 

* A pv/nkah is a veiy laige sort 
of fan, hung up, and swung to and 
fro, to cool the air in the roonu 
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gliflli) is a "javenile offering" 
— a gift of the schoolboys ; the 
ham, of another company. All 
these baskets of eggs, potatoes, 
fish, curry-stuffs, rice, fruit, cakes, 
Ac, are presents — free-will 
offerings. You know that twenty- 
four grown-up people, if in good 
health, can eat a good deal ; but 
every day there will be fresh 
supplies of those things. Does 
it not look as if these good 
people of Mo- 
rotto were de- 
termined to give 
the members of 
the District 
Meetingahearty 
welcome. 

Nowyou must 
Gross the red, 
brick- dust-look- 
ing road, and 
oome up this 
path; and that 
new building be- 
fore you, not yet quite finished, 
18 the house where our Euro- 
peans are to stay. There is an 
upstairs to it — ^rather a wonder- 
ful thing in Ceylon. Here, while 
the ministers are at their meeting, 
^e ladies can read, work, or do 
what we like, until the chapel 
bell sounds the hours of ten or 
four, when we cross over to 
breakfast or dinner. 

They have put up a cnjan (a 
<K>coa-nut-leaf shed) for our 
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horses and carnages, and a 
small one, with a tub in it, for 
our bath-room. Though to you, 
perhaps, as you look at our fit- 
tings-up, it may seem as if we 
were going to live in gipsy 
fashion, I can tell you we intend 
to make ourselves very comfort- 
able and very happy. 

Jan, 24 — It is nine o'clock at 
night; and here are we, poor 
ladies, sitting, with two candles 
stuck into bot- 
tles, by way of 
candlesticks, try- 
ing to amusH 
ourselves With 
work. The gen- 
tlemen are stni 
at the chapel, 
and we are all 
packed up, ready 
for our return 
to Colombo. It 
is only eleven 
miles to drive, 
and we want to get home to- 
night, as it will be so much 
pleasanter travelling than in the 
morning. 

But you will like to know 
something of what we have been 
doing since that Tuesday night. 
I can only tell you how we spent 
our evenings. 

On the Wednesday we had a 
love-feast, and the chapel was 
quite full. It was a beautiful 
sight. I can nev«r for^ 
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There were fire hundred mem- 
bers present, and every one had 
to ihow their Society ticket at 
the door, even the oldest of 
thorn. Many had oome from 
ether villages. The great joy 
was that all had been won from 
heathenism, and had learned to 
know *^ the only true GkxL, and 
JesuB Christ whom He has 
sent.^' I think about ten or 
twelve spoke. 

On the Thursday night we 
had a Missionary Meeting. The 
next day the schools were 
examined, a Scotch clergyman 
from Colombo being in the chair. 
I only wish you could have heard 
those children. 

Every now and then they sang, 
sometimes in English, sometimes 
in Singhalese, such hymns as 
*'For ever with the Lord," 
" Whither Pilgrims," and " Oh 
happy day \" 

Here are some of the ques- 
tions which were asked. '^ How 
can you prove that the world is 
round?" They gave two or three 
, proofs, some in one language, 
some in the other. '* How many 
planets have been discovered, 
and what are their names? Who 
founded Babylon, and the date ? 
What did Isaiah prophecy con- 
cerning its destruction r The 
boys gave two answers in En- 
glish, and one was Isaiah xiiL 
19—22, which the girls trans- 



lated into Singhalese. Look at 
the passage, and see if you could 
have repeated it, without a mis- 
take, in a foreign language. 
And this was only one out of 
many answers from the Bible. 

As soon as the examination 
was over, we all set off to see 
Mr. Scott's guests at Colombo^ 
that we might be present at the 
annual Missionary services there. 
After these we returned to Mo- 
rotto on Tuesday. The same 
evening we had another Singha- 
lese Missionary Meeting; and, 
as before, the ohapel was quite 
crammed. 

Last night it was as full as 
ever. This was the concluding 
Meeting ; and we all — ^the minis- 
ters and their wives — ^and the 
office-bearers, partook together 
of the Lord's Supper. There 
were about forty of us. 

Here come the gentlemen at 
last from the winding-up Meet- 
ing. The moon has risen ; so we 
prepare to say good-bye to our 
happy home for a time at Morotto. 
But we shall often think of this 
pleasant spot and its glorious 
scenes. It is sad to say farewell 
to any; but, as one of our Sin- 
ghalese members said to us^ 
weeping, "We know we shall 
meet in heaven ;" and language 
will be no barrier there to our 
pleasure in conversing together. 



One thing I have forgotten to 
tell you. We three ladies went 
out one day with the sohool- 
master, Mr. Pieris, and paid a 
number of calls, some on the 
poor, and some on the richer 
members. 

"All you see about here," 
said one, *'we owe to Chris, 
tianity. When we were in hea- 
thenism we were miserable. 
Now we have better houses, 
better clothes, and better food." 
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One old man said, "We are 
very pleased to have you come 
under oiu: roof, for you are En- 
glish, and it was your people 
who sent us the Gospel; and it 
is that which makes us happy 
as you see us.'' Most of our 
female friends returned our calls. 
Dear children of England, 
will you not pray that this vil- 
lage may become a centre of 
light to the multitudes of dark- 
ened ones aroimd ? Maky. 



A TRUE SPIRIT. 




CONYEBT in India, being 
entreated to give up the 
Christian religion, said, 
"I love Jesus Christ 
because He loveth me, and I 
must obey Him. Even if I knew 
that heaven were fully and there 
vms no room for me, I should still 
love Hiniy and live for his honour 
and glori/J* 

Efforts were made to convince 
him by argument. He said, 

" Should they even be able to 
bring arguments which I could 
not answer, I should not be 
troubled. I have an inward eX" 
perience of the love of Christ which 
can never be shaken or re- 
moved !" 

His relatives wept over him as 



going to perdition. He said to 
the Missionary, 

'^Threats I can bear; argu- 
ments do not shake me ; but the 
hardest thing to bear is the per- 
secution of tears. It almost 
breaks my heart to hear them ; 
but not even for this can I leave 
Christ." 

Other converts and inquirers 
in his native village were told 
that he was about to return to 
his old faith. He said, 

" Should I goback, they would 
all be discouraged. I thank God 
that He has helped me to stand 
firm for their saj^es. No, if my 
own soul were not worth saving^ I 
would cUng to Christy in order in 
bring them to Him ahoP^ 
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PORTRAIT OF A MISSIONARY. 




^S you look at his dark 
face, and Btrange doth- 
ing, you would hardly 
take him to be a Mis- 
sionary. But he is one, and a 
very good and successful one 
too. 

His forefathers were wicked 
and cruel people, who killed 
and fed upon their fellow-men ; 
but the Gk)spel of Clod's mercy 
was preached among them, and 
many of them received it, and 
were saved from their sins ; and 
then the grace of God changed 
their hearts from bad to good, 
80 that they left off hating and 
fighting one another, and got to 
be kind and loving, and willing 
to help instead of trying to hurt 
all about them. 

Thus it came to pass, that in 
Fiji, as elsewhere, men were 
changed, and though they had 
before loved to do all sorts of 
bad and cruel things, now they 
wished and tried to do good. 
And as they felt that they had 
become so much blessed through 
knowing Jesus Christ, they de- 
sired greatly to make His name 
known to others. Thus it was 
that Fiji, where people had lived 
only in dreadful sin and blood- 
shed, at last came to send forth 
messengers of the Gospel; and 
there have been a good many 



faithful men there, who have 
gone to other islands to preach 
about Christ, and have done a 
great deal of good. 

You have here a likeness of 
one of these, who has gone aa a 
Missionary to an island called 
Rotunuih, a very long way from 
his own home, and where the 
people speak a language he had 
never heard before. But he and 
his companions have learned the 
language, and have been the 
means of turning many to the 
Lord. 

There is one thing yen will 
surely like to think about, as 
you look at this good Fijian 
Missionary's face. St. Paul 
loved to speak of some of the 
Christians in his time as '^fel- 
low-labourers." Are you not 
pleased, dear young friends, to 
know that you are working in 
the same good cause with this 
faithful man. He and you are 
" fellow-labourers. '\He is doing 
his part wellinthatdistant island. 
Are you doing your part also 
well? Are you trying to be Mis- 
sionaries to those who are near 
you? And are you trying to 
send Missionaries to those who 
are far away ? There is work in 
the great harvest-field for all; 
and " the Lord of the harvest " 
has some things that little hands 
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can do better tLan any others, 
as well as hard laboar, which 
will tire the strongest arms in 
the field. 

Rise up, then, little workers 
for Christ, and do His nvill in 
the love of Him. Perhaps some 
of you xn&y not have a long day; 



but your day will be long enough 
for the doing of your work ; and 
when the night cometh it will 
not be dark, for your Saviour 
will be there making it aU bright, 
and holding out your crown, as 
He bids you enter into His joy. 



A ]MISSIONARY WANTED— TO-DAY. 




o&EAT Zulu chief wants 
a teacher. A Missionary 
visited him, and he at 
' once began. "Well, when 
am I going to have some one to 
teach me and my people?'' and 
then, after some conversation, 
he returned to the thing nearest 
his heart. " Why is it that at 
other places they are taught, and 
we cannot learn 7 I will build a 
house; I have choseu a place, 
and will do any thing I can to 
help a Missionary. Do you not 
see I am a Chief? I have many 
people under my authority, and 
I want the whole tribe to learn. 
D&n't you think tfie pee^le in 
America could send me somebody f 
I tbink I should soon become a 
Christian. I used to hear from 
Dr. Adams long ago, and I re- 
member the Lord's Prayer and 
some hymns how. Do you not 
know I am not like other Chiefs? 
I like the light and learning, 
and I want to be taught.** 



When asked how he would 
like a teacher of his own race, 
"Oh," said he, "somebody I 
must have : and, if I cannot find 
some one from over the ocean, I 
I would take a black person. I 
do not wish time thrown away. 
I want the children to learn 
while they are young ; and, if I 
cannot possibly have a white 
teacher, I will be glad of a black 
person." 

The chiefs son is a boy of 
fourteen, a very bright boy, and 
he will succeed his father. He 
seemed quite unwilling to listen 
to a word of having to wait for 
a teacher, while other boys were 
wise, and he, the chief's son, 
was below them in learning. 

After this visit, he went to the 
Missionaries in person to beg for 
a teacher. The man is in earn- 
est; he is crying out for the 
bread of life ios himself and his 
people. Shall they be left to 
starve? — New-York Observer. . 
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LIGHT IN DARKNESS. 




JHERE was a little girl, 
who began Buddenly to 
goffer with a pain in her 
head, and at last be- 
'Came quite blind. She was taken 
'io a doctor, who was very famous 
for his skiU in treatment of the 
-^ye, and he said that she would 
never see again. When they 
told her this, she exclaimed — 

" What, mother, am I never 
more to see the sun, nor the 
beautiful fields, nor you, my 
dear mother, nor my father? Oh 
how shall I bear it r 

She wrung her hands, and 
-cried bitterly. Nothing seemed 
to give her any comfort. Pre- 
sently her mother took a small 



Bible from the table, and put it 
in her hands. 

''What is this, mother f asked 
the sorrowful little girL 

" It is the Bible, my chUd." 
The touch of that book set 
memory at work ; and one pas- 
sage after another came into her 
mind ; and each one that came 
brought light with it. Her tears 
ceased, and she turned her sight- 
less eyes upwards; and then, 
though all was dark outwardly, 
the light within made her face 
to shine with solemn joy, as, 
with the strongest feeling, though 
but in a low whisper, the sacred 
words left her lips, "Thy will be 
done in earth, as it is in hearen. " 



«SHB HATH DONE WHAT SHE COULD." 




MissiONABTfrom Turkey 
relates this lovely in- 
stance of true devotion 
to the work of the Lord. 
There was a poor blind girl 
who supported herself by mak- 
ing a sort of basket like the tool 
basket in this country. This 
was her only means of support ; 
yet this poor girl presented do- 
nations for Missionary purposes 
which surprised the Missionary, 
«.nd he said, "Why, you are very 



poor, and are blind ; there must 
be some mistake : you have given 
me more than you designed. 
"No," she said: "it is true I 
am poor and blind ; but I have 
one advantage over those who 
can see. " * ' How is that ?•' said 
he. "Why,*' said she, "I can 
work the long nights of theae 
winter evenings without candles: 
and what it would have cost me 
to buy candles if I could see, I 
dedicate to God." 
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^-P-'^.A little heathen chHd, 

Sportmg idly all the day, 
While my savage parents wild 
Boam the woods to trap their prey. 

Often it is hard to find, 

And with weary steps they come, 
When the sun has long declined, 

Faint and weary to their home. 

'Ihen the place of daily bread. 

Roots and berries must supply: 
On such scant subsistence fed. 

Many heathen children die. 

Sad it is to pine for food ! 

Yet the bread sent down from heaven, 
For th' immortal spirit's good, 

Never to our souls is given. 

Hideous idols we adore, 

And, in terror, bend the knee, 
As our piteous prayers we pour 

To some senseless deity. 



€4 A PLXA OF THB.HSikTHBK CHILD. 

Chriiiian Children, oan y<m bear 

Thus to leave qb dark aa Bight I 
Will yon not a bleaaing epaxe 

From your favoured land of light f 
Send us teacheral Let ua hear 

Of the Saviour, whom you leve; 
Bid U8 little ones draw near 

To his throne who reigns above I 
Bofihgne-mr-Mer, 
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AUGUST, 1867. 




TO THE READERS OF THE 
"JUVENILE OFFERING." 



Y DEAR 
YOUNO 

— Mtsmory, 
f you know, 
is a busy 
wanderer; 
and if we 
once give our- 
H elves up to 
Iter guidance, 
sve cannot tell 
where or how 
far she may 
not lead ns. Wo 11, to- 
day she has been taking 
me backj far p^crosa the 
waters of the Atlantic, to a 
quiet town in dear old Eng- 
land, and to a lofty, pleasant 



room — once very familiar to me 
— ^in which, on certain Tuesday 
afternoons, I used to find myself 
amidst some dear young people, 
busily working with indufltrious 
fingers, while their bright, cheer- 
ful faces showed that their 
hearts were in their work. 

These were their ** Missionary 
afternoons," so-called, because 
their handiwork at such times 
TTas specially devoted to the help 
of Christ's great cause in foreign 
lands. The articles there made 
were, every few months, taken 
round for sale, by some of the 
little workers, among their 
friends; and, in three short 
years, nearly twenty - tliree 
pounds were laid upon the Mi«- 
sionary altar, &s the result of 
their labours. Tliey knew their 
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TO THX BKADIIW OF THE *^ JUVENILE OFFSBIKG." 



teaoher ivas about to leave them, 
and that her home would soon 
be in one of the sunny ialanda 
of the tropical seas. Often was 
the request mado^'^Do write 
something for the < Juvenile 
Offekino/ and toll us about 
the little black children we are 
working for." 

This request, and a wish to 
please these dear young friends 
of minei account for my now 
venturing to send something to 
the little book, whidi, from my 
childhood, I have always loved 
and prized, and which, in its 
new form, is now more attrac- 
tive than ever. 

My acquaintance with "the 
little black children" began 
soon after I got here; for the 
ministers kindly gave a treat to 
the Sunday-scholars, who will- 
ingly came to enjoy their feast, 
Olid to get a peep at " the lady," 
who had just come from Eng- 
land. 

It was indeed a pleasant si^^i 
as they gathered in the ohapeL 
They looked so nice and well- 
dressed ; the ^Is in their white 
muslin dresses and bright tur- 
bans, and the boys in their clean 
jackets and white trousers. They 
marched through the town to 
the market-place, sang their 
hymns, and then came back to 
the chaptd. Standing in the 
yard, they sang, "Children of 



Jerusalem," and "Childhood's 
years are passing o'er us," in 
strains to which I had often 
listened in my native land. They 
concluded by lifting up their 
voices in the National Anthem, 
and giviug three cheers for the 
Queen, throe for each of their 
Ministers, and three for other 
friends, as heartily as ever En- 
glish children shouted a joyous 
hurrah. Thoy then assembled 
in the chapel to enjoy their tea 
and cake. Afterwards a meet- 
ing was held, when addresses 
were given by Ministers and 
friends, and many nice pieces 
were repeated by the children. 

A few days after this we held 
our Missionary Anniversary ; 
and it may gladden the hearts 
of some little English collectors, 
to know that these Sunday- 
scholars, to our great delight 
and astonishment, brought in 
the noble sum of more than six- 
teen pounds as the fruit of their 
labours. 

Perhaps, some other time, I 
may be able ^to tell you jaore 
about this island, and the people 
with whom I dwell. But I must 
not close now, I think, without 
telling you that the "Juvenile 
OFFBBiNa" is likely to become 
very popular here. We thought, 
if some of the children and 
young people were to see it, 
they woxijd g^dly subscribe for 
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it. So it was sHown to them, 
and tbey were told that, for one 
cent per month, such a book 
would be theirs ; and they were 
requested to give in their names 
daring the week. But so eagw 
were they to begin, that the 
Minister had to go into the 
school, and take their names at 
once. Very soon nearly a hun- 



dred sabscribers were oblained. 
Will not this encourage our 
young friends? 

That God may still bless you, 
and prosper your labours, is the 
prayer of your sincere friend, 

Aknii. 
Tartola^ Wettt IndieM^ 

March 13» 1867. 



A GOOD EXAMPLE, PROM THB WEST INDIES. 




^ E hope that the example 
J set at Tortola, as de- 
S scribed in the above 
letter, wiU be noted, 
and followed, too, by those— 
and they are very many — ^who, 
in Great Britain and the colo- 
nies, could very largely increase 
the number of the readers who 
pay for i^ ''Juvenile Offeb- 
nro." 
Cor young folks, like their 



elders, prise more, and read 
with more interest what they 
buy, though only for so small 
a sum as our monthly charge. 

By kindly taking this hint, 
our friends will be serving tw© 
good ends at once. They will 
gain greater interest for our lit- 
tle magazine, and will enable us 
to add yet more to its attrac- 
tions. — ^The Editob. 



THE GUIDING HAND. 




\ LL our children have 
' heard of our Mission 
among the Tongans in 
the Friendly Islands, 
where the good Eling George 
reigns. But no one can ever 
tell the good that has been done 
there, for it has spread to other 
islands, and those who had 
learned the precious name of 



Jesus, when they went elsewhere, 
took with them the blessed 
knowledge, and told the glad 
news to others. 

These Tongans are a very fine 
race of men, and will make sea-* 
voyages in their canoes to the 
distance of three hundred miles. 
Sometimes, in their long jour- 
neys, they are caught in a stom* 
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and, being driven out of their 
course, are lost at sea. Some- 
times they are thus drifted aiivay 
to strange and distant islands, 
and have thus carried the Qospel 
to people who had never heard 
it before. So, you see, it will 
never be known, imtil the Great 
Day, how far have spread the 
fruits of our Missionaries' work 
in this one district. 

Here is an instance, given by 
the Rev. W. A. Murray, of the 
London Missionary Society^ 

"When we neared Mare (of 
the Loyalty group), a canoe was 
seen in the distance making to- 
wards us. When within hail, 
we were delighted to be accosted 
with, */ know the true QodP 
Who CO old this be in the laud 
of darkness who knew the true 
God, and who could speak a 
language intelligible to us ? 

" The mystery was soonsolvod. 
Our new friend turned out to be 
a native of Nina Taputapu, an 
island distant from, but belong- 
ing to, the Friendly Islands, 
who, with seven others, had lost 
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their way at sea, and had been, 
by a merciful providence,brought 
to Mare. Taufa and his com- 
panions had been on the island 
about seven years. Thus he was 
just the man we wanted—an in- 
terpreter provided to our hand. 
We had lowered our boat at a 
venture, and pulled into the 
part of the island that we were'' 
off; but, had we been at any^^ 
other part of the coast, we shoidd 
in all probability not have been ' 
able to accomplish any thing. 1 
Thus we were led in a way we 
knew not; and then, as often 
since, we had to mark the hand 
of God in our Polynesian Mis- 
sions." 

They went on shore with their 
new friend, so unexpectedly 
found ; and then God so ordered 
it that they met the only ChieC 
on the island with whom teachers 
could be safely left. Under his 
protection, they placed the 
teachers they had brought ; and 
thus, in many ways, had Grod 
been preparing the way for this 
Mission to the Loyalty Islands. 
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THE MONKEYS IN INDIA. 




^N the May Number of 
the Juvenile Offbbt 
uro, there was an inte- 
resting tale of the way 
in which some monkeys served 
a dog. I could tell a great many 
amusing things about these crea- 
tures, which abound in many 
towns and villages in India, 
living in trees and on the tops 
of the houses. 

The people believe them to be 
representatives of Hanamanta, 
one of their gods, and therefore 
worship them. But these mis- 
chievous gods are sad plagues 
to their worshippers, and are up 
to a thousand clever tricks to 
rob them. 

In India the shops have no 
windows, as in England, but 
ore open to the street, the goods 
being set out in round baskets, 
and fruits and vegetables laid in 
heaps for sale. 

One morning, as I was going 
to preach, I saw a large monkey 
slouching up the middle of the 
street, his eyes half shut, and 
his whole appearance as if he 
had been up all night, and was 



now BO weary and drowsy that 
he could hardly get along. He 
thus came opposite a shop, where 
there was a most tempting show 
of fruit. In a moment he sprang, 
as only monkeys can spring, on 
one of tlie baskets. Another 
spring, and he was safely lodged, 
with full hands, on the low 
shop-roof, out of reach of tho 
shopkeeper, where he sat — per- 
fectly wide awake now— and on- 
joyed his spoils. 

Every shopkeeper who deals 
in things that monkeys are fond 
of, sits with a stick at baud to 
guard his property. Thus there 
are many monkeys with broken 
limbs and stumpy tails, as the 
result of this daUy warfare. 

Yet these are the people's 
gods'— gods which never do 
them good, but often injure 
them. 

They do not kill these trou- 
blesome beasts, because they daro 
not ; but they beat them as often 
as they get a chance, and, gods 
though they are, the monkeys 
often get very roughly used. 

A MlSSIONABY. 
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THE DYING BRAHMAN. 




^OU bave already heard 
mtieh about the respect 
and worship paid to 
cattle in India^ but 
only a very small part has been 
told you. Fou read about the 
cow being brought into the king*B 
bedroom, that he might look on 
it directly he woke. Now you 
shall hear something more shock- 
ing and mpre sad. 

To give a milch cow to a Brah- 
man is considered one of the 
most sacred gifts, and its ralue 
is often increased by covering it 
with many precious ornaments. 

When a Brahman is dying, be 
presents a cow with her calf to 
some other Brahman. He be- 
lieves that, by doing this, he 
shall get a safe passage to the 
place where the god of death 
lies, and where all men*s sins 
and virtues are weighed in scales, 
and their fate fixed either in 
happiness or pain, according to 
the scale which weighs heavier. 

The cow, with her calf, is 
brought to the dying man, 
covered with a new cloth, her 
horns tipped with brass—or, if 
the giver be a rich man, with 
gold — and with wreaths of flowers 
hung round her neck. 

A priest now, in a sort of 
singing tone, offers prayers for 
the sick man, who, all the time, 
has hold of the oow's tail, that 



the sacred animal may convey 
him safely. 

What a dreadful thing to have 
no better hope than this in the 
hour of death! Tet there are 
many, many thounnds of pec^le 
in India, who would look upon 
that poor dying man as one of 
the holiest of beings, and would 
wish that they had as good a 
chance of eternal happiness as 
he has. 

But you, dear children, feel 
very differently. You pity that 
Brahman stretched out in sick- 
ness, and near to death; and 
you think of the Uessed hope of 
the €k)spel, and of a great Sa- 
viour who has died for you, and 
has risen again. You tliink, 
too, what peace the Jjord's chil- 
dren have when they come to 
die. And then you look again 
at our picture, and wish that 
everybody in all the world had 
this Gospel, and knew your Sa- 
viour to be theirs as well as 
yours. 

It will be a good thing, if, 
after thinking over these things, 
you make up your mind to de 
more than you have ever done 
to 1»ach the heathen about Jesus 
Christ. But you may do some- 
thing even better than this. 
Have you, dear child, who cxe 
now reading this — have you 
given yourself to Jesus? You 
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▲ CHINOOK OKJLDUL 



have heard a great deal about 
Him; but have you sought for 
His blessing, and trusted Him 
to save you from your sins? If 
not, you are in as great danger 
as the poor man you have been 
pitying, and as unfit to die. But 
while you take Jesui to be your 



Lord, and commit yourself to 
Him as your Saviour, He will 
care for you both in life and in 
death, and will then receive you 
to Himself, and give you a beau- 
tiful mansion in the Father's 
house. 








A CHINOOK 
(^\ HERE are several savage 
tribes and nations, who 
have queer customs, in 
the way of making 
themselves deformed. They do 
not consider that nature makes 
them beautiful enough without 
their own help. Even the Chi- 
nese, as you have oftea heard, 
consider that every lady ought 



CRADLE. 

to liave feet too small to be used* 
so they begin very young to 
bind up the foot, until at last it 
comes to be an ugly little lump 
like nothing else in the world. 

Whatever strange, wild cover- 
ings people may use for orna- 
ment or dress, nothing is so truly 
barbarous as this altering of 
nature's own work. Some highly 
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civilized people are yet savage 
enough to have holes made in 
their ears to hang things in, 
pretty little things of gold or 
sham ; while the uncivilized ear- 
borers have the holes big enou^ 
to oarry their snuff-box. 

Amongst certain tribes certain 
shapes of the head are thought to 
be the most beautiful, and a great 
deal of trouble is taken to make 
them grow right. Of course this 
has to be done very early, and 
thus the poor babes come in for 
the worst of it. While their 
little skulls are yet soft and 
thin, they are squeezed, and 
bandaged, and pressed, that 
they may get into proper shape. 

Near the river Columbia, in 
Western North America, there 
are certain Indians, of the Chi- 
nook tribe, called Ftat-heads^ 
because of the odd shape of their 
skulls. In order to get them to 
this, they fasten their babies 
into a funny machine, of which we 
give you a picture. It is a piece 
of board, to which the child is 
fastened with thongs, having its 
head supported by a soft pillow 
of moss or rabbit-skins ; another 
board is then fixed, as you see, 
with a string, so as to keep 
always pressing on the head, not 
hard enough to hurt it^ but so 
as to keep it from growing in 
the usual way. In this cradle 



the infant is kept, witiiout ever 
being taken from it, for five or 
eight months. A good deal of 
care, however, is taken to keep 
it dean, and its limbs are rubbed 
with oil every day, to keep them 
supple, and to prevent the mos- 
quitos from stinging it. When 
the mother goes out, she carries 
her baby, cradle and all, on her 
back, supported by a strap across 
her forehead. 

Among the Sioux Indians the 
children are also fastened to a 
board for the first seven mouths 
of their lives, but their heads 
are not squeezed out of form. 
When the Sioux mother goes 
out to work — and they work 
very hard — she also carries her 
baby on her back ; or she rests 
it against a post or tree, or hangs 
it to a branch, and gives it a 
gentle push now and then, to 
keep it swinging while the little 
one sleeps. 

If the baby dies, it is buried ; 
but the baby-case is not put 
away, but filled with black quills 
and feathers, into which it is 
believed that the child's spirit 
has been charmed ; and iiie poor 
mother wOl carry it about for a 
long while, often looking over 
her shoulder to sing or talk to 
it, as if the living child were yet 
there. 




<^f»>- 



mfi 




( 95 ) 

I 

wo little plants, bath £r&ali and bright^ 

Spmng from one par(3nt stem^ 

Their leaves unfolding to the light : 

Nowj htiKT what cttmti of them. 

One, in a garden rich with flowers^ 

Drank in the heiivenly dew^ 
Waabt:d daily by refreshing i^howers^ 

Fanned by each breeze tbat blew. 

The Bunlight kluaed it every day, 

And^ as it raised its face, 
Eeiiectiiig each warm gulden lay, 

It bloomed with perfect grai^e. 

The other pined for light and air 

Within a caveru'e gloom, 
Where scarce a glance of aniihght fair. 

Or gentle breesse nught come. 

And as it struggled tow'rds the beam. 

Crossing its lonesome cell. 
It barely caught the transient gleam 

Which faint and flickering f elL 

The little plant is fading fast ; 

Its sickly leaves grow white ; 
The straggUcg branches fail at last : 

It pines in vain for light. 

Dear, gently-nurtured Christian chfld, 
TLou art the cultured flower, 

Whereon the Saviour's love hath smiled, 
And bles8*d thee every hour. 
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Then, whUe His grace, like early dew, 

FaUfl gently on thy head, 
Pray that on heathen children too 

HiB blessings may be shed. 

Pray that the drooping plants may share 

In light and love divine, 
Bright buds, and fragrant blossoms bear. 

And in His favour shine. M. E. B. 



PREPARma THE WAY. 




,HEN the Eev. Thomas 
Hodson visited the In- 
dian village of Har- 
ingby, in the Mysore, 
he says — ''As we approached 
the village we perceived two 
men ninning before us, occa- 
sionally cutting off a branch of 
a tree which projected over the 
path, and then, picking up a 
a stone or thorn from the 
road, they threw it out of the 
way." 

He inquired of one of their 
companions who they were, and 



why they were doing this. He 
replied — 

'' The headman of the village 
heard that you were coming, 
and he sent these men to pre- 
pare the way before you." 

This reminded us of an ancient 
custom, and of John the Bap- 
tist, the forerunner of our L<^; 
and led us to pray that the way 
of the Gospel may be made 
plain, that Providence may open 
the path for Missionaries, and 
that the hearts of the people 
may be made ready for the re- 
ception of the truth." 



THE MOUSE AND THE MOON. 

A FIJIAN TEADITION. 



;^HE Mouse and the 
Moon disputed between 
themselves as to the 
way in which mankind 
should die. The Moon wished 
man to be immortaL The Mouse 




said, ^ ' No . Let men have chil- 
dren and die one by one, leaving 
successors, as I do." As man- 
kind wished to die all together, 
the human race has ever since 
hated the mouse. 
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" JESU KRISTU !" 




N one of our revival meetings, 
held a few months ago, I noticed 
a girl, about eleven years of 
age, come to the place where 
a great many were seeking the 
pardon of their sins. She was the 
child of heathen parents, who 
would not let her come to the 
school to be taught. But she 
would come to hear the preach- 
ing; and, at the time lam writing 
about, had deeply felt the power 
of God's truth, and was asking 
Jesus to take away her sins. I 
can assure you she did not say 



' O JB8U KKI8T0 



!" 



n few unmeaning wordB; but she 
prayed as though she meant to 
be Bayed. Tou would have been 
sure that she felt all she said, 
if you had seen the big tears roll 
down her cheeks, and heard her 
pray, as though her heart would 
break for having grieved Jesus. 
So earnestly and so long did she 
pray that her strength was gone, 
and she fell down in a fainting 
fit, and was earned out by the 
people. 

I followed them, and looked 
at her face. It had a smile which 
seemed not to belong to any 
earthly being; and I wondered 
what could cause it; when she 
gently opened her large black 
eyes, and said very softly and 
very sweetly, " Jesu Kristu P' 
I knew then that Grod had taken 
away her sins, and had turned 
her sorrow into joy, by putting 
His love into her heart. 

Tears of gladness came into 
my own eyes, and my heart was 
brimful of gratitude to God, that 
He had given such a Saviour as 
Christ, who did not turn this 
little girl away because she was 
a heathen, nor because her skin 
was black; for He had said in 
His love, '^ I love them that love 
me, and they that seek me early 
shall find me." 

And now, as I write these 
words, I think perhaps some 
Will read them in happy Eng- 



land — some whose skin is fair 
and white, and who have never 
seen a black boy or girl, and if 
they had, would almost run away 
from them in fear, and would 
not like to touch them. 

Now let me tell you, my 
young friends, I have often 
touched them. They like to 
play as much as you do; and 
have hearts that can love as 
much as yours. But, before 
they come to the Saviour, and 
give £[im their hearts to be 
made dean, they have, like you, 
bad hearts: and if you die with 
your sins not taken away, you 
will go to the same punishment : 
only, perhaps, because of your 
greater privileges, you would 
suffer more than they. But 
Jesus died for them and for you. 
There is not one Saviour for 
black people and another for 
white. 

If you go to heaven, and meet 
some of these black boys and 
girls, God will not put them 
somewhere by themselves, away 
from the light of his face, and 
let only you hear his loving 
voice. I shoidd not be surprised, 
when I get to heaven, to see 
some of these Africans much 
nearer Jesus than some from 
England, because they began to 
love Him first, and loved Him 
most. 

If you have never asked Christ 
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Jesus to take away your sins, to 
give you a new heart, begin to- 
day. Now be in earnest, like 
the heathen girl, Pray to Him. 
Trust in Him. And, when He 
has made you happy by His 



love, you will know what she 
meant when she said, 

" o jbsu kbistu !" 

Thohas Eibkbt. 
Yerulam, Natal. 



MARIA SANTISSIMA. 




) UB Missionaries and 
and others have now 
been at work for some 
years in Italy, teaching 
the people the true Gospel of 
Jesus Christ, instead of the dark 
and wicked superstitions which 
they had learned before. The 
Popish priests had told them 
that they could not come to 
Jesus Christ except through 
them, and that they must have 
the help of many saints, and, 
most of all, of the Virgin Mary, 
if they wished to get the f avoiu* 
of Grod. None of these things 
are in the Bible ; so the priests 
wiU not let the people read the 
Bible, lest they should get to 
know the truth ; but they give 
them their false teachings in- 
stead, and deceive them with 
*' lying wonders" — all sorts of 
tricks and sham miracles. 

But now the priests cannot 
have all their own way, as they 
used to have, in Italy. The 
people have been made free, 
and evety one can worship Qod 



as he sees best. The Bible ia 
sold everywhere, and no one has 
any right to prevent its being 
read: 

This is how it is that we have 
Missionaries now in Italy, where, 
a few years ago, they would not 
have been allowed to come. 
They have already done a great 
deal of good, and have been 
helped in their work by some 
truly godly Italians. 

Among other ways they have 
taken for teaching the truth, 
they have opened schools for 
the children. To one of these 
schools a little girl came one day 
to learn. One of the first ques- 
tions put to her was this — 

"Do you know who is the 
Saviour of the world?" 

' ' Maria Santissima " ( " the 
most holy Mary ") was her an- 
swer, directly. 

Poor child ! she had never 
been taught better. No one had 
ever told her that the blessed 
Jesus was ready to receive her, 
and to save her, without ' 
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other to help. The false reli- 
gion of her parents made the 
Virgin Mary higher and greater 
than Jesus Christ Himself^ and 
paid her worship such as ought 
to be given to God alone. 

Once this wrong religion 
spread its darlcness all over our 
own land, and many holy mar- 
tyrs were given to death before 
its cruel power was destroyed. 

Be very thankful that you 
have the Bible to read when you 



like ; and be sure that you read 
it often; and if you ask for 
God's help, He wUl give you 
light that you n^y understand 
His holy W<ad. 

Think, too, of all the dear 
Italian diildren who are yet in 
darkness and ignorance, and 
pray that they may all be 
brought to know all about Jesus, 
and His great love for the little 



A SCHOOL MEETING IN FIJI. 




|N the morrow, as we sat 
at breakfast, we heard, 
faintly sounding in the 
distance, the first notes 
of a strange, wild chant, grow- 
ing ever louder and more dis- 
tinct. Then, amidst the green 
bushes, we caught glimpses of 
the schoolchildren coming slowly 
on, their little feet keeping time 
to the song they were singing ; 
their heads powdered with 
scraped sandal wood ; their well- 
oiled bodies adorned with gar- 
lands of leaves and flowers ; and 
their hands bearing fdof t yams, 
dcUo, bananas, or sugar-cane, to 
present to us. So they came on 
singing, "This is the token of 
our love to the two Mission- 
aries;'* and when they drew 
near the house, one after ano- 



ther stepped forward, and laid 
down his or her gift before the 
door, till there rose up a goodly 
pile of food ; and then they went 
away to the chapel, to take their 
places ready for the examina- 
tion. Thither we followed them, 
and found them seated on the 
mats in long rows, the boys 
facing the girls; and a pretty 
sight it was, worth coming many 
a mile to see. The Rev. J. F. 
Horsley then gave out a hymn ; 
and at a signal from the teacher's 
wlustle all the children rose up 
together, and began to sing the 
praises of Grod, whidi always 
seem to me to sound far the 
most sweetly when sung by in- 
fant voices. Then, when the 
hymn was done, the wlustle 
Bounded again, and aU knelt 
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reverently down while Mr. Hors- 
ley prayed that the richest 
blessings of God our Father 
might be theirs and ours. Then 
began the examination. First 
a number of tiie older boys and 
girls stood up and chanted toge- 
ther a chapter of the New Tes- 
tament; then those who could 
read (and they were not a few) 
read each one his or her verse ; 
and then some ten or twelve 
stood up, one after another, and 
repeated from fifteen to twenty 
verses each. Next came the 
spelling, and herein they ac- 
quitted themselves most admi- 
rably. It was in vain that we 
tried to puzzle them with the 
longest words that we could 
think of (and there are some 
tremendous ones in the Fijian 
language), for they spelt them 
off with the greatest ease, and 
grinned with delight when we 
told them how pleased we were. 
Then they showed us how well 
they coidd write figures on their 
»lates from dictation ; but herein 
we had the better of them, and 
found that any thing beyond 
hundreds puzzled most of them 
not a little ; for they seemed to 
have rather ^hazy notions about 
*-a thousand ;'' the generally 
received opinion thereanent 
seeming to be, that it is ex- 



pressed by an indefinite number 
of cyphers with a 1 placed either 
before or after them, according 
to the taate and fancy of tho 
writer.- 

Then Mr. Horsley tried tlieiii 
with a few simple questions in 
mental arithmetic, which they 
answered quickly and well, 
though it seemed to be a new 
thing to them. After which 
came a chant, wherein they spelt 
letter by letter several words, 
such as ^^ Crocodile, that fear- 
ful animal;'' "Elephant, that 
great beast;" and so forth; and 
then, in a sort of song, they 
counted from one to a hundred, 
clapping their hands, and put- 
ting themselves into all sortn 
of odd postures, keeping most 
excellent time the while. 

Mr. Horsley then spoke a few 
words to them, and, with sing- 
ing and prayer, the examination 
closed. When the children were 
dismissed, they all stood up in 
rows, and, striking up another of 
their songs, danced off to their 
homes. 

The next day we held our 
Missionary Meeting, when seve- 
ral good speeches were made, 
accompanied by a collection 
whose amount would shame 
many of our Missionary collec- 
tions elsewhere. 
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HOW THE CHEATING PRIEST WAS FOUND OUT. 




IHERE was an old hea- 
then priest in Fiji who 
deolared that he had 
found out how to make 
something, which he called wai 
ni tuka, " water of immortality;" 
and that if any one drank of 
this wonderful stuff he would 
live for ever, and nothing could 
kill or hurt him. 

Of course the priest made this 
boast in order to tempt the peo- 
ple who had become ChristiaDS 
to return to the old religion. 
Formerly, before the Missiona- 
ries taught them better, they 
had greatly feared the heathen 
priests, and given them many 
gifts. But now that they knew 
the truth, they had no fear for 
their old teachers, who thus, 
you see, were left without a 
living. So they tried all sorts 
of ways to frighten the people, 
by threatening them with the 
anger of the gods; but the Fi- 
jian Christians knew that these 
were no gods, and they were not 
afraid. 

So this old priest tried ano- 
ther way, and gave out that he 
had made this wai ni tukay and 
would never die. 

We will now tell you what 
happened to the old cheat, as it 
was told to one of the Missiona- 
ries by a Christian chief. 



The Missionary says — 

'' My friend, Bavunakana, 
came up from Bakiraki to Yiwa 
a few days before the District 
Meeting, and we had several 
pleasant chats together, I being 
at the time unable to rise from 
my bed, so obstinate was my 
woimded leg. I did not forget to 
ask him about this old impostor, 
and his toai ni iuha (^^ water of 
immortality"), whereupon he 
burst into a great roar of 
laughter. 

"*0, that fellow!' said he. 
*Wagalevu (Ravunakana's fa- 
ther) made a thorough fool of 
him before us all — me, and Bola- 
bola, and our people also— a 
great company.' 

"'Well,' says Wagalevu, 'is 
all this true about your wai ni 
tukaV 

"'It is true, sir,' answered 
the priest. 

" ' Indeed,* said Wagalevu. 
"ThenyoM have drunk it your- 
self, eh?' 

"'Yes,' returned the priest. 
' I have drunk it. ' 

" ' Very well, then,' said the 
chief ; ' if you are clubbed it can't 
hurt you now, I suppose?' 

'"It cannot hurt me, sir; 
nothing can hurt me,' said the 
priest, quite boldly. 

"'Good,' cried Wagalevu. 
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* Now to-morrow shall we 
prove the truth of your words. 
Hit you there! Bring me a 
club!' 

''So a club was brought, at 
which the old priest began to 
cast uneasy glances. 

*' 'Now then,' continued Ra- 
vunakana's father, 'if your 
words are true, the club won't 
hurt you ; and if they are false, 
it will serve you right to have 
your head cracked for your lies 
and cheating. Are you ready? 



Are you willing to be put to the 
proof f" 

When he got thus far in his 
tale, Ravunakana broke forth 
again into a roar of laughter. 

" ' Weiy said I, * well ! what 
did the«priest say?' 

" * Say V cried my friend, with 
another roar; 'what did he 
say? WhatccmZrfhesay? Why, 
he was dumb. Not a word could 
we get out of him. And so we 
all know that he is a liar and a 
cheat.'" 



LITTLE ELLA AND HER WHITE KITTY. 




TEACSSS among the Se- 
j[]ieoa Indians tells the fol- 
[lowing— 

" I was visiting in i3iiio 
a year ago, aiul told the siiildrisi 
they might meet me at the house 
of their pojitor one afternoon, 
and bring mame clothing for the 
Indian orphans, and we would 
pack a box together. 80 they 
oame with very sunny &ces, and 
in each little pair of arms a 
bundle. I said, 'ChUdfea,^I 
hope every one of you has given 
until you ful it, because it wUl 
do you more good.' 

"Little ElU, a daughter of 
the miniatar, not much over 



three yeaes old, ran to her 
mother, sayings 'Oh, mamma, 
I have thoui^i of something; 
my own dear little white kitty !^ 

"The mother was called away 
just then. When we returned 
to the sitiing*room, and con- 
tinued our packing) we thmight 
we heard a smothered sound in 
the bos. 

" < Whnt is that V said many 
voices, 

"•Oh, it's nobody but my 
little kitty,' said Ella, hardly 
aidn to ke^ from crying. ' I 
packed her in the bottom ; but 
I guess she doesn't want to go 
to the orphans.'" 
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AN OLD SLAVE'S STORY. 



^^^ NE aged woman, totter- 
^I^X^ing on the verge of tlie 
'gJ^ic grave, gave me her brief 
>i^T^ history, which is the 
counterpart of thousands; how 
the greater part of her life had 
been spent on a Mississippi plan- 
tation, under the lash of a brutal 
overseer ; how her children had 
been sold from her until the 
last had gone ; how her husband 
had been hunted through the 
swamps with blood-hounds, and 
killed by the savage beasts, the 
flesh torn quivering from his 
body. She related the horrible 
story with a detail of circum- 
stances so vivid, that the whole 
scene passed before me like a 
moving picture: and when I sat, 
thrilled with horror, at the end, 
she said with simple pathos, 
** Jesus has been mighty good 
to me, honey. My heart has 
been clean broke ; but He just 
coma and tell me to look at His 
bleeding hands and pierced sides, 
and not at poor Dick dead in 
the swamp. He said that He 
suffered all that for me and 
Dick and the children, so that 
by and by we might go and 
live with Him for ever ; and He 
tell me, that just as much suf- 
fering as we would have here, 
we would have that much glory 



in heaven. Ah ! I knows it will 
be a heap, child, a heap. And 
now He's waitin* for me there,'* 
pointing with her staff to the 
blue sky. ''He's waitin', and 
I'se aJmost home, almost ready 
to lay down this poor old body, 
and put on the shinin' robe and 
crown He's been keeping for 
me so long. I'll soon be gone 
to wear them for ever." 

Thousands, doubtless, like 
these women, have submissively 
borne their hard lot in life, feel- 
ing, with Paul, that their afflic- 
tion, which is but for a moment, 
" worketh for them a far more 
exceeding and eternal weight of 
glory," Surely many a lesson 
of patient endurance in the diffi- 
culties which beset our work, 
may we learn from these lowly 
ones. 

Pray for me, dear friends. I 
would be stedfast, unmovable, 
always abounding in the work 
of the Lord, but am often weary 
in flesh and spirit, and cannot 
always realize the comforting 
assurance, that ''in due season 
ye shall reap if ye faint not." 
Truly your's, 

Sarah G. Staklbt, 

From the *^ American Alis^ 
gionary." 
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'LXi throw her money, for she is black ; 

But I will not touch lier hand/* 
And tlio child thought not of the burnmg sun 

That ahone on the stranger's land. 

The woman atooped ; and a tear rolled down 

Her cheek at such charity j 
And she sighed for the rest in store for her. 

The pahiJ3, and the crystal sea. 

When the evening came, the child waa laid 

To aloep in her warm white had, 
A loving kiss on her rosy lips. 

Loving prayers o'er her fair young head. 

But she tossed and moaned ; for, m a dream, 

She had joined, beyond the grave, 
A host of the outcait heathen race 

Whom the Saviour died to save. 

Black faces J Hack hands, they thronged her roimd, 

AH pressing towards oae goal, 
And the gloom that rested on th^ air^ 

Like a weight, opprest her aoal. 
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\Then lo 1 before them a dtj rose, 

Built of gold and shiiuDg gems ; 
And behind the jasper battlements, 

Walked saints in their diadems. 

And as o'er the pearly gates there came 

A glory that filled the place. 
Behold the blackness had passed away, 

Like a cloud, from each weary face. 

There they stood, with garments trailed md worn, 

And fair faces wan and thin ; 
But the gates of pearl were opened wide, 

And the pilgrims entered in. 

Then wished the child, as they closed again, 
She had grasped some hard, black hand, 

And entered in with the heathen throng 
To that bright and happy land. 

Hark. 




LITTLE 

aTTLE things and 
[ little people have often 
.brought great things 
to pass. The large 
world in which we exist is made 
up of little particles, as small as 
the sands on the sea shore. The 
vast sea is composed of small 
drops of water. The little busy 
bees, how much honey they 



THINGS. 

gather ! Do not be disoouragod 
because you are little. A littlo 
star shines brightly in the sky 
in a dark night, and may be the 
means of saving 'many a poor 
sailor from shipwreck; and a 
little Christian may do a deal of 
good, if he or she will try. 
There is nothimg like tryiiigJ^ 

Dr. Chalmers. 
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DEVOTEES. 




HERE tlie Qos- 
pel of tlie gratje 
of God IB un- 
kiiOTm, or wLore 
it has been spoiled 
by ouperstition, religion gives 
very little joy, and shows no 
mercy. 



People are taught that they 
may please their false gods by 
suffering pain, and that they 
can mi^e themselves holy by 
making themselves miserable. 

In India, both amongst the 
Mohammedans and the Hindus, 
there have always been many 
persons who have given them* 
selves up to a life of pain, for 
the purpose of being thought to 
be saints. Their number, how- 
ever, is not so great as it waa 
once; yet they are still to ' 
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seen, especially at great fain or 
religious festivals, where they 
not only get credit for being 
very good, but receive large 
gifts from the people. In this 
way some of them have gathered 
great riches; and you may re- 
member reading in the Juye- 
NILS OwFEXtSQ a few months 
ago, thafc one of these men had 
begged so much money, that he 
had been able to present to his 
idol a golden crown, which cost 
an immense suul 

The devotees in India use all 
sorts of ways to give themselves 
suffering, and thereby be reck- 
oRed saints. One will make a 
vow not to speak; and no one 
hears his voice again until the 
time of his vow is finished. 
Another will hold his arm in one 
position so long, that at last he 
loses the use of it, and becomes 
a cripple for life. Another will 
keep his fist always tight closed 
until his nails growright through 
the palms of his hands. 

But it would take a very long 
time to tell you aU the ways in 
which these poor creatures— de- 
ceived, and deceiving others — 
torture themselves. We give 
you this month a picture of a 
Hindu devotee, from a photo- 
graph taken from life. He 
wears an iron framework, in the 
shape of a star, so fixed round 
his neck that it can never be 



taken off. He can never lie 
down properly, as you may sup- 
pose, with that thing always on 
his neck. And whenever he goes 
among people of his own reli- 
gion, he gets the character for 
being very holy, and they give 
him gifts and food, all because 
he wears that queer and painful 
iron collar all day and all night 
long. 

But it is not those who wor- 
ship false gods, or follow the 
false prophet, who alone act thus 
fooliidily. Amongst Christians 
there are some who are now 
called saints, who did things 
quite as foolish. They shut 
themselves up in caves and cells, 
and starved themselves, and 
wore rough horse-hair shirts, 
and went about very dirty in- 
deed, all for' the sake of being 
holy. 

The Bomiah church has al- 
ways taught this folly. Bomish 
priests now teach the very same 
thing; and they would make 
everybody follow their teaching 
if they had the power they once 
had. 

It is very, very sad, that men 
should be found, who say they 
teach the Gospel, and yet keep 
all the best of it away from 
those who need it. Instead of 
preaching that "Grod so loved 
the world, that He gave His 
only-begotten Son, that whoso- 



DEVOTEES. 



Ill 



€Ter believeth in Him should 
not perish, but have everlasting 
life;'* they would tell you that 
this loving God is pleased with 
the sufferings of His creatures; 
and that you could gain His fa- 
vour by hurting yourself and 
making yourself miserable ; and 
that Jesus Christ has not done 
enough for the salvation of sin- 
ners, but they must do a great 
deal for themselves in order that 
they may be saved. 

There was a time when our 
own coimtry was filled with this 
superstitious error; and some of 
our brave forefathers were per- 
secuted even to death because 
they refused to obey the false 



priests. Let us be very thankful 
that we have been delivered 
from this evil ; and let us — chil- 
dren and all — show our thank- 
fulness by doing all we can to 
spread the knowledge of the 
truth. 

If people, in this or any other 
land, get to know and love the 
Gospel, they will not be easily 
led into slavery to false doctrine 
any more. 

We hope soon to tell you 
something more about these de- 
votees in India, and to give you 
another likeness of one of them, 
even more remarkable than that 
which you have this month. 
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THE LAST ACT OF DECISION. 




^ Y the blessing of God on 
'the preaching of our 
gS^ Missionaries at one 
place in India, a certain 
man was led to repent of his sins, 
to give up his old religion, and 
seek salvation through faith in 
Jesus Christ. 

He belonged to the sacred 
caste of Brahmans, and, by his 
knowledge of the dark mysteries 
of their religion, held great 
power over the heathen around 
him. The temple in the village 
where he lived had been built 
by his own father, which gave 
him still greater authority. 

But the grace of God proved 
stronger than all ; and he felt 
that every thing must be given 
lip for Christ's sake. He knew 
that he would be cut off from 
wealth and honour, and that his 
best friends would despise and 
forsake him. The struggle was 
very painful ; but the grace pre- 
vailed, and he gave up the 
sacred thread, which all Brah- 
mans wear as a sign of their high 
and holy caste. 

One more step must be taken. 
The Hindus shave their heads, 
all but one little bunch at the 
.top, which is left growing. This 
they call the juttu, and are very 
proud of it. Nothing will in- 
duce them to part with it, ex- 



cept when, on some very special 
occasion, they cut it off, and 
present it as an offering to one 
of their gods. 

This Brahman begged that 
he might be baptized, and then 
afterwards go with the Mission- 
ary to his native village, and 
then give up the jvMu. But 
the Missionary, though much 
moved by his pleading for delay, 
knew how dangerous it would 
be to leave the smallest sign of 
the old idolatry and superstition, 
and therefore, very wisely, kept 
firmly to his purpose not to bap- 
tize the new convert until this 
last badge of Hinduism was 
given up. 

Then the Brahman, in trem- 
bling voice, which showed how 
deeply he was feeling, said ; *' Oh 
cut it off ! I want to save my 
soul.*' After this he was bap- 
tized. 

How many there are, in Chris- 
tian Britain, as well as in India, 
who need to follow this good 
example ! How many who are 
kept from salvation, because 
they refuse to take the last step 
which would cut them off from 
their sinful past. Something as 
really worthless, but as hard to 
part with, as the Hindu's juttUy 
is holding them back from 
coming fully to Christ Jesus. 
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THE WORSHIP OF JUNJAPPA. 




GREAT festival is held 
' every year by certain 
tribes in India, in liononr 
of several gods, of whom 
Junjappa is the chief. The 
worshippers present gold and 
silver images of snakes and 
scorpions, and figures of many 
other creatures, in brass, and 
wood and clay. The common 
people offer fruits, especially 
cocoa>nuts, and other articles. 

The priest blesses those who 
bring the largest offerings, say- 
ing, " May the blessing of Jun- 
jappa enable you to bring more 
next year!" 

If he think the gift less than 
it ought to be, he tears his hair, 
glares fiercely with his eyes, 
gnashes his teeth, blows his 
pipe, and cries out in a terrible 
voice, "Your offering is defi- 
cient ! Junjappa is angry with 
you !" This is sure to have its 
effect ; and the frightened wor- 
shipper falls to the ground, ex- 
claiming, " I have sinned ! I 
have sinned! I shall bring 
more next year." 

When the offering is very 
small indeed, the priest becomes 
dreadfully furious. He smears 
his whole body with ashes, blows 
his pipe, trembles in every limb. 



dances, runs round the temple, 
turns up his eyes, winks rapidly, 
and cries, "Ah ! If God's eyes 
turn towards us, we are con- 
sumed ! Let me show you the 
power of God !'* 

He then enters the temple, 
takes up a cocoa-nut, strikes it 
on his bare head, and lo ! it 
falls shattered to pieces on the 
ground. The terrified people 
who have not brought a large 
enough offering, exclaim, "See 
the power of God ! Jimjappa is 
angry I Forgive our sin ! We 
shall bring larger offerings next 
year." 

Kow most, if not all of you, 
know very well what a cocoa-nut 
is ; and you know, too, what a 
hard, thick shell it has, and how 
difficult it is to break it. You 
will wonder, then, how this 
priest can break one on his bare 
head. And the poor deceived 
heathen people wonder at it too, 
and say it is because of the 
power of a god dwelling in 
him that he can do this great 
thing. 

But the Missionaries found 
out the wonder. Before the 
people come, the priest gets a 
number of nuts ready, by break- 
ing them, and then joining them 
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A TEIUMPHANT DEATH. 
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together again, so that they only 
need a very gentle tap, to make 
them fall in pieces. They can 
easily manage this, as the temple 
is very dark, with a very small 
door, into which no one but 
the priest is permitted to enter. 
The priest blesses the favoured 
worshippers by putting some 
<ashes on their foreheads, and a 



sort of marigold in their hand, 
saying, "Take the blessing of 
Junjappa." The people put the 
flower to their eyes and upon 
their heads to show their reve- 
rence and love, and go away 
happy. The pieces of the 
broken cocoa-nuts are eaten by 
all with gladness. 



A TRIUMPHANT DEATH. 




JHE following beautiful 
account is translated 
from the words of our 
most excellent native 
Missionary in Fiji, Joeli Bulu. 

" There was a man of Ono, 
Beuben by name, a true servant 
of God, who, falling sicfc^ se&t 
for me to visit him. So^TwBnt 
to his house, and fowsd tbiat his 
<lisease was heavy indeed upon 
liim. 

"*How are you, Reuben?' 
said I ; and he answered, * I am 
very ill.' *But,' asked I, 'how 
is it with your soul?' *My 
soul,' said he, * is at rest, for I 
knoiv the love of God ; but my 
disease is heavy upon me, and 
great is my agony : nevertheless, 
my trust is in the Lord my 
Saviour.' 

" Then said I, ' Let us pray ;' 
and while we were praying, he 
coidd not rest because of his 
great agony, but cried out, say- 
ing, 'Lord Jesus, have pity upon 



me.' When our prayer was 
over, we sat and watched him, 
talking with him about his soul ; 
and it was plain, indeed, that he 
was ready to die. So I went 
away again to my own home. 

"When the daybreak came 
over the land, I went again to 
see him ; and when he saw me, 
he said, * I am very iU ; I know 
that the time of my departure is 
at hand, when I must go to the 
land for which I have made myself 
ready.' When I asked him whe- 
ther he was sure he would reach 
heaven, he said, *Yes. Long 
ago was I sure that my soul 
lived through faith in Jesus.' 

"Hooked on his face as he 
was speaking, and it was like 
the face of a man who had found 
a great treasure. Then he com- 
mended his children to me, say- 
ing, * Joeli, if you love me, pity 
my children. Teach them reli- 
gion, that they may thereby 
know Jesus their Saviour.' 



A TBIUMPHAKT DEATH. 



'*! answered, 'I will take 
care of them. Trouble not your- 
self about them, but attend to 
your own soul.' 

" Then he said, ' Of a truth 
the love of God is with me. 
Great is my pain; but this pain 
of mine is not worthy to be com- 
pared with the ,good things 
which the Lord will give me on 
the right hand of His lordly 
throne. ' 

*^ "While we were thus talking 
together, he said, *Kow is the 
time of my going.' And when 
we saw that he had but a little 
while to live, we thought we 
had better take him to the great 
house, because he was of the 
blood of the chiefs, and many 
people were coming to see him, 
so that the house wherein he 
lay was crowded. Nor was it 
long after we had curried him to 
the great house before he died, 
(as we thought,) while his friends 
were gathering together, that 
they might kiss him, and per- 
form upon him Hhe custom of 
the dead.' Great, then, was 
their weeping because of their 
grief that their friend was dead 
— a man so useful in their land. 

"But in a little while we saw 
that he breathed gently. Then 
he opened his eyes, and, lifting 
up his hand, beckoned us to be 
silent, and said, *'Weep not! 
weep not !' 



iir 

" When we saw him moving^ 
and heard his voice, there was 
then a great silence in our midst, 
and we feared, for we thought 
he had been dead. Then the 
d3dng man spoke again, and 
said, ' Why are you weeping V 

" * We are weeping,' answered 
one of his friends, * we are 
weeping because of your death.' 

" * Weep not for me,' he said. 
*Weep for yourselves. As for 
me, I live ! The Lord and His 
angels are hastening to take me 
with them. Yet once more will 
I speak a little to you. Be 
earnest in religion. If you love 
me, hold fast the htu. While I 
was in health I believed that 
which is told us in the Bible, 
and thence came to me pardon 
for all my sins. I read of 
heaven in the Bible, and be- 
lieved it ; and now to-day shall 
1 look with mine eyes upon the 
things that I believed, though I 
saw them not ; those things that 
Paul speaks of, whose words I 
have so often read, wherein he 
tells of heaven and of my Sa-' 
viour. Now I am going to pos- 
ses^ them all. Do you not see 
the Lord? Look ! This house 
is full of angels. My Saviour 
is hastening me away. Fare- 
well. Great is my love ta 
you.' 

"Thus ended his mortal life 
in this world; but angels tc** 
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' HOW SWEBT AKB THY WORDS TO MY TASTE.' 



the band of his soul, and led him 
up to heaven. 

"We, with his father, his 
wife^ his children, and his 
friends, eren we heard and saw 
these things. Our souls were 
£lled with joy : it was not to us 



like a day of death, but like the 
day of a feast, as we saw the 
love of God towards him tiiat 
was dead. Our faith in God 
was 'made hot,' and we said, 
* There is nothing in the whole 
world like true religion.' " 



' HOW SWEET ARE THY WORDS UNTO MY TASTE." 




LITTLE girl in one of 
the Cliurch Mission 
Schools in India, while 
on a visit to her friends 
at Pondicherry, was one day 
reading a little' Christian book. 

One of her relatives happening 
to see it, snatched it from her, 
and was going to bum it, when 
the child prayed him earnestly 



to spare it, saying, 

"Pray, uncle, don't do it! 
You might as weU bum me as 
bum that book." 

The man was so struck with 
the little girl's love of the book 
that he gave up his iotention of 
destroying it, and gave it back 
to her once more. 



A SCRIPTURE EXERCISE. 



^"N the Old Testament, in 
the history of a very 
remarkable convert to 
the truth, there is one 
fact, of which we are reminded 




by one point in the story of the 
Brahman, at page. 112. 

Can our young readers find 
out what it is ? 
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; NE quiet eve, some years ago, whilst lingering by a stile 
[IIJ^That stood beside a wayside path, to watch the clouds 
awhile, 

Ere thought had lifted from my heart the shadow of her wing, 
I saw a child— a little girl— returning from the spring. 
Her well-filled pitcher lightly pressed her curls of silken hair, 
Supported by a tiny hand ; and she was very fair; 
With something in her sunny face pure as the sky above, 
And something in her gentle eye that guardian angels love. 

A little flower, blossoming a step or so aedde, 

This happy child of innocence with sudden joy espied ; 

Then letting down her pitcher with the same sweet joyous song, 

She watered it, half laughing, and gaOy tripped along. 

The flower seemed to raise its head, bowed by a summer's sun. 

And smiled beneath the deed which the happy child had done ; 

Whilst wandering on with fairy tread, as merry as before, 

I saw her pass the garden gate, and dose the cottage door. 

Oh, often when this little scene has crossed my thoughts again, 
I've wondered if — with all the love that warmed her spirit then— 
This little girl has tripped through life as joyous to the last, 
Befreshing all the weary hearts that met her as she passed ; 
If with unconscious tenderness her heart has paused to bless. 
The poor amid their poverty; the sad in their distress ; 
Still following up God's teachings, day by day, and hour by- 
hour; 
Foreshadowed in that simple scene— the water and the flower;- • 
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HOW DO TOU KKOW TH£BB IS A GOD ? 



If with a song as pure and sweet, that voice has hashed to rest 
The troubles of an aching heart, a sorrow-hiden breast ; 
If to the wayside wanderer, where'er her steps have led, 
The pitcher has been stooped with kindness from her head. 
O holy, happy Charity ! how many pleasures lost 
By those who have not known thee, had been worthy of the cost ; 
How many heads a blessing from a better world have borne 
Whilst lowering the pitcher to the weary and the worn. 

Thon who hast stood beside Gk>d^ spring of blessings day by day. 
To fill the pitcher of thy wants, and carry it away ; 
The poor and the dejected — ^whom Grod hath willed to roam — 
Are resting by the wayside that leads thee to thy home. 
Oh ! let thy heart beat ever quick, ready with love to be : 
Remember Him whose bounty has at all times followed thee; 
And deem it not a trouble, in the wayside or the town, 
To linger where the weary are, and let the pitcher down. 



HOW DO YOU KNOW THERE IS A GOD. 




FBENOHMAN who had 
won a high rank among 
men of science, who 
denied the God who is 
the author of all science, was 
crossing the great Sahara in 
company with an Arab guide. 
He noticed, with a sneer, that 
at certain times the guide, what- 
ever obstacles might arise, put 
them all aside, and, kneeling on 
the burning sands, called on his 
God. 

Day after day passed, and 
still the Arab never failed ; till 
at last, one evening, the philo- 
sopher, when he rose from his 



knees, asked him with a con- 
temptuous smile— 

" How do you know there is 
a God?' 

The guide fixed his burning 
eye on the scoffer for a moment 
in wonder, and then said so- 
lemnly — 

" How do I hiow that a man, 
and not a camel, passed my hut 
last night in the darkness? 
Was it not by the print of his 
feet in the sand? Even so," and 
he pointed to the sun, whose 
last rays were flashing over the 
lonely desert, "that footprint 
is not that of man." 
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RELIGIOUS DEVOTEES IN INDIA, 




OVE, which fills 

up the religion of 

Jesus Christ, has 

no place in the old 

nod cruel religions 

of the heathen 

world* There is no 

love, of either God or 

macj in people put- 

tirig themselves to 

paiiij and spoiling the 

good gifts which their 

OreatOT has given 

them. Yet some of 



the men and women, whomtha 
Roman Catholics call saints, and 
pray to them, were foolish people, 
who shut themselves np, instead 
of working hard to make a bad 
world better, and thought they 
would please God by being nasty 
in their habits ; so that there are 
some persons whose names are 
greatly respected amongst the 
Papists, and who have a great 
many prayers presented to them, 
who, if yoi\ could- see them as 
they really used to be in their 
lives, would not appear in beau- 
tiful robes, with rings of glo^— 
round their heads, but wor' 
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80 dirty that you would be afraid 
to go near them. 

It Beema very strange to yon 
that any one could ever think 
they could make their hearts 
clean by never washing them- 
selyes. Yet, no doubt, some of 
these were quite sincere, for 
they had never been taught 
better. 

Remember this, dear children, 
that the best way to serve and 
please Ood is not to despise His 
good gifts, but to use them well 
according to His laws. 

And now. you shall hear some 
more, as we promised you, about 
the relive lis devotees in India. 

One of the more common ways 
of suffering, by which the Hin- 
dus hope to make favour with 
their gods, they call Panchdgnif 
which means, ''Five fires." 

In performing this, a man will 
sit for a long while— as many 
as twenty-five days and nights 
sometimes— with four firesalight 
around him. They are not very 
large; but quite enough to make 
anybody very uncomfortable in 
that hot oUmate. The fifth fire 
is the sun, the heat of which is 
fierce and very dangerous, and 
from this the devotee has no 
shelter at all. 

One of these men, whom a 
Missionazy saw, was a man who 
looked a great deal more joUy 
than religiott% and, no doubt. 



lived well. He had some other 
object besides pleasing the gods 
by roasting himself like this. 
He expected to get large gifts 
from the Rajah, or King of My- 
sore—the same king who, some 
of you will remember, has a cow 
brought into his bedroom in the 
morning, that he may see it, 
first thing, when he wakes. 

This devotee, either to amuse 
himself, or make him feel the 
heat less, kept constantly squeez- 
ing and kneading in his hands a 
ball of wet earth or dirt. 

You know how the light 
dazzles your eyes on a bright 
summer day, and how hard it is 
to look at the sun. The sun 
in India is much brighter and 
hotter than with us ; yet some 
of these poor deceived creatures, 
in order to make themselves 
famous for religion, have sat 
looking straight at the sun until 
they have lost their eyesight, 
and become blind as long as 
they lived. 

Some of them will stand for 
weeks, or even months, on one 
leg, just like geese and other 
birds do when they go to roost. 
You would find it very hard 
work to stand for only five 
minutes on one leg. 

Some hang by their feet from 
a tree for a long while together. 
They believe that there is some- 
thing very good for their soula 
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in meditating mth their heads 
where their feet onght to be. 

Some cut their bodies in the 
presence of their idols, hoping 
to please their gods by their 
wounds ; while some go further, 
and even destroy themselyes in 
sacrifioe. 

Fasting for a long time is often 
used as a means of service to the 
gods. One of our Missionaries 



'' I have seen a young man, of 
perhaps twenty -five years of 
age, wasted away by fasting, and 
his mind weakened to stupidity. 
His case was one of marked sin- 
cerity. The people of the town 
told me, with as much sorrow 
and pity, as admiration of his 
piety, that he had brought him- 
self to go without any food for 
fifteen days together in each 
month, and to eat moderately 
in the other fortnight. Whether 
this be possible may be ques- 
tioned ; but the state of the de- 
votee seemed to confirm their 
repeated and solemn declara- 
tion. 

"For years he had not worn 
any clothes, and sat or lay on 
the stone floor of a stone temple 
on a hill, where the cold, for 
India, is often severe. He died 
shortly after I saw him, a victim, 
I believe, to sincere devotion." 

Many persons vow to measure 
iiheir length on the ground for 
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various distances. And so they 
go on, lying down — as you have 
seen people measure any thing 
with, a yard-stick — perhaps for 
hundreds of miles to a famous 
temple or sacred city. 

Others roll along the public 
roads ; and both will often take 
years to fulfil their tows. 

Others lock their mouths up, 
80 that they cannot take solid 
food. They do this by running 
a gold or silver skewer through 
their cheeks, with a knob at one 
end and a lock at the other, so 
that they cannot open their 
mouths wide enough to take in 
solid food; but they get fed 
with an sorts of dainties by their 
deceived admirers. 

Some years ago the number of 
these devotees was very large, 
and they had great power. The 
people even worshipped them, 
and thought that they had 
gained by their sufferings power 
far beyond that which other men 
had. And although they made 
a great show of their self-denial, 
yet they used to receive large 
presents, and some of them got 
to be very rich. Now they are 
only rarely to be seen, and they 
do not often practise the worst 
forms of self-torture. 

If Christianity has not made 
thousands of converts in India, 
it has already done a great deal 
to alter the most ancient kp^ 
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iaorod oaBiomB of the people, 
Mid to shake their iaith in a 
great manj things which onoe 
they firmly belisred. 

Let UB go on, children and all, 
heljping in the good oaoBe, until 
the light of the Gospel shall 
corer all India, and all hercmel 
superstitions be swept away. 

You have this month another 
picture of a Hindoo devofcee. 
You see all those ropes that 



hang about him. You would 
haidly guess what they are. 
They are his own hair ! He has 
not cut it for ^^lany years, but, 
as it grows, he twists it into 
cords, and he says that all you 
can see is his own hair. It is 
not veiy easy to belieTe him; 
but anyhow it is a queer way 
of getting a character for holi- 
ness, to let one's hair grow intd 
long ropes ! 



A LOVEFEAST IN THE FRIENDLY ISLANDS. 




iBOUT eight hundred 
fwere present: i>erhapB 
seven hundred within 
the chapel, and a hun- 
dred around the doors and win- 
dows. There were generally half 
a dozen on their feet waiting to 
speak, and quite content to wait 
their turn. 

About the middle of the meet- 
ing an elderly man entered in 
great haste, f orcbg his way into 
the middle of the chapel, and 
said, *'I have been content to 
sit under the tree, and am burnt 
red with the sun, for I have 
been there all the afternoon: 
and now surely you will let me 
speak, and then I will go to my 
seat again.*' 

A man from Samoa was pre- 
sent, and made an effort to speak; 
but knowing little of the Tongan 



language, and we as little of 
Samoan, we understood but little 
of what he said ; but his spirit 
spoke, and he praised the Lord 
for the loiu having come to the 
ulands of the South Seas, so 
that so many of them were now 
converted in Tonga, Samoa and 
Fiji. 

A blind woman said, <' What 
a mercy that the blood of Christ 
saves an old blind woman like 
me! TmOf my eyes are blind, 
but the eyes of my soul are clear 
as they can be ; I can see the 
Saviour here, and everlasting 
life above.** 

A fine old brother, full of fire, 
said, '* As to my spiritual life, 
I have no doubt about it; I 
know in whom I have believed ; 
and Christ said, and I feel it is 
true, Nothing shall v^uck them 



LEAKX WHILS YOU MAY. — F&B£I> GHKIKIIAIT ITSOBOBS. 
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out of his hand. My life is all there (poi&ting upwards) : it is 
right, as it has been for a long there ! it is all safe, hid with 
time, glory be to God. It is Christ in God." 



LEARN WHILE YOU MAY. 




Bomish priest in Ireland 
met a little boy coming 
across a field from the 
parish school with a 
Bible in his hand. 

"Do you go to that place 1" 
said the priest, pointing to the 
Protestant school. 

"Yes, your reverence," re- 
plied the boy. 

"I thought 80,^' said the 
priest, " by the book you have 
in your hand. It is a bad book ; 
give it to me.'' 

"That is God's word," said 
the boy, "and it teaches us the 
way to love God, to be good, and 
to get to heaven when we die. " 

" Come home with me," said 
the priest. 

The boy did so; and on enter- 
ing the study the priest took the 
poor boy's Bible and threw it on 
the fire. 

"You shall never read that 
book again," said the priest ; 



^' it is a bad book. And mind, 
I shall not suffer you to go to 
that school again." 

The Bible was soon in flames, 
and the poor boy at first looked 
very sad ; but as the priest grew 
more and more angry, and told 
him there was an end of it now, 
the boy began to smile. 

" Why do you laugh V asked 
the priest. 

"I can't help it,** said the 
boy. 

"I insist upon your telling 
me why you laugh," said the 
priest. 

"I can't help laughing ;** re- 
plied the boy; "for I was 
thinking your reverence couldn*t 
bum those ten chapters I've got 
by heart." 

Happy little boy ! he could 
say with good King David, "Thy 
word have I hid in my heart, 
that I might not sin against 
thee." — Psalm cxix. 11. 




FREED CHRISTIAN NEGROES. 
OU have heard a great the setting free of all the slaves 
deal about the late in the United States, 
dreadful war in Ame- Amongst these poor peonlfl 
rica, and how it led to were many thousands w^ 
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found the Sftviour wliilut in 
their hondage ; but on many 
estates these black Christians 
were cruelly treated, and not 
Allowed to meet together to 
worship God. Bnt when the 
great event came which set them 
all free, they were filled with 
joy and thankfalness. 

We find in an American Me- 
thodist newspaper an accotmt 
of a Love-feast held among some 
of these freed blacks, in the 
Charleston district; and we 
thought that our dear ehildren, 
who enjoy all the blessings of 
freedom, and religious care, 
would like to hear something 
•about what the black Christians 
feel now that they are no longer 
slaves. 

The Love-feast was held at 
fluniise ; and here are some of 
,the things that were said: — 

^'Master Jesus is here : never 
day like this : my soiil is burst- 
ing fulL^' 

"I see the rainbow in the 
<]loud, all bright now ; praise 
the Lord !'' 

'* I feel like the king's daugh- 
teoTy ' all glorious within ; ' my 
joy is more thlai tongue can telL 
Oh for a thousand.'' 

This was followed by smg- 
ing,— 

*• Well camp awhile in the wilder- 
ness, 
Jjid then we're going home." 



**I feel new-bom to-day; 
Jesus runs abroad in my poor 
heart He has broken the 
chains which bound my body in 
slavery and my soul to Satnn : 
I will praise him." 

"I sought God by digging 
deep tm a living spring burst in, 
and like a fountain it flows this 
moment." 

** I feel God all within and all 
without." 

**What a morning is this? 
No tokip for going to meeting 
now. Bless Massa Jesus and 
Massa Sherman. No selling 
babes and my husband now. I 
can't help serve my God better. " 

'^ I am not ashamed or afraid 
to own my Jesus. My old 
master said he would tc/itp my 
religion out of me; but every 
cut made me eUng closer to the 
God who delivered Daniel, and 
that God delivered me.'? Fol- 
lowed by singing, — 

Where, oh where is good old 

Daniel? 
Safe in the promised land. 

" Once I was bound, but now 
I free ; once I was dead, but 
now I live. I do feel Jesus 
living in me." 

** I once thought I was some- 
thing, but I prayed and prayed 
till I found I was nothing ; then 
I felt the arms of Jesus." 

<< Jesus burst daylight i^' 
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mj lonl four yean ago^ and I 
walk in the light." 

''Long yean ago I joined 
Church and followed Christ afar 
off. Three weeks ago I took 
another hold, and now I feel 
the pulling. Glory to the 
Lamb !" 

*'Qood momingy brethren 
and sisters in the Lord ! Ton 
all look like angels ! The 
preachers are Joshua and Caleb ; 
they give us Canaan fruit in 
cluster. We camp on Pisgah's 
top.*' Followed by singing,^ 



<< Well journey throng the wil- 
deniMst 
<< Boll, Jordan, rolL" 

''For sixty yean I senred Qod 
in the dark house of bondage, 
but since Pse free, seems like I 
hare wings. We ought to serye 
him better now." 

" I walked twenty miles to this 
quarterly meeting, but my foot 
was no way tired. Lave is dif- 
ferent from the Uuh to more the 
foot. Oh how I loye my Jesus! 
and, my brethren, do help me 
praise Him." 



A MISSIONARY'S WELCOME. 



A^M NE of our Missionaries 

^^^ "^ *'^^^' ^^^® ^^^ ^°* 
^^§^ island to island Tisiting 

the churches, came one 

Friday to Oneata, and, having 

anchored, sent word ashore that 

he hoped to finish his work there 

that night, so that he might get 

away the next day. He thus 

describes what took place :— 

" After dinner I went ashore 

myself, and found the king, the 

chiefs, the elden, and the office- 

bearen, all assembled together 

to welcome me, which they did 

in a very loving and hearty 

manner, leading me along in a 

sort of triumphal procession to 

^• teacher's house, where I 



found a great feast all ready for 
me. So, when we had got 
through tiiis part of our business, 
a grey-headed old gentleman, 
called Osaiase, delivered him- 
self to the following effect :— 

" ' We have heard. Sir, your 
message which you sent to us 
from the ship, and we have 
taken counsel thereupon. We 
have taken counsel, and we are 
all of one mind, that "it cannot 
be as you have saioL Look, Sir, 
when you came here last year, 
you stayed but one night with 
us. We have you now in our 
town, and we cannot let you go 
again till Monday. Our hearts 
are glad because of your coming : 
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IN THAT HE DID DOODj 

AND 

DAVE US RAIN FROM 

HEAVEN, 

AND FRUITFUL SEASONS, 

FILLINO OUR HEARTS 

WITH 

FOOD AND OLADNESS. 

Acts ziv. 17. 
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speud, therefore, the Sabbath 
with iiSy that we may rejoice to- 
gether.' Here the rain began to 
pour heavily down. < We thank 
God for the rain, continued the 
old man reverently — 'we thank 
God for the rain, for there has 
been a long drought, and our 
floulfl were small when we thought 
of our gardens. Now will the 
earth be wet, and the fruits 
thereof will grow. Stay with 
us, Sir, that the heavenly rain 
also may come down upon us, 
for our souls are thirsty.' 
" I wanted very much to go 



A GOOD KBPORT. 



on toKomo ; but I reafly could 
not harden my heart against the 
request of these loving people, 
and so agreed to stay witii them, 
whereat they greatly rejoiced. 
And during the night it came on 
to blow very hard, with heavy 
squalls and rains, this weather 
lasting all Saturday; so that I 
could not very well have gone, 
even if I had wished to do so ; 
and old Osaiase said to me, with 
quite an air of triumph, 'Yoa 
see, Sir, the Lord lA Ukeminded 
with us of Oneata, in ruling that 
you shall stay.' " 



>W^tAMMMMMMMMMM«w 



A GOOD REPORT. 




^ROM the same island 

[ of Oneata the following 

beautiful report was sent 

' by one of the native 

teachers: — 

" The report of God's work at 
Oneata. It is ever increasing. 
Stedfost are the chiefs, and the 
grown people, and the young 
men, and the young ladies, and 
the little ones. "No one thing is 
there that hurts. All is welL 



Moreover, I report the falling 
asleep of three members at 
Oneata. They fell asleep with 
joy. Plain as noonday was 
their entering into heaven by 
faith in Jesus, and great is my 
rejoicing on their account." 

This brother signs himself 
thus at the end of his letter— 
'* I am Junia Koroidugn, your 
beloved son.*' 




ANSWER TO SCRIPTURE EXERCISE. 
(See '* Juvenile QffeH^vg,'' October 1867, p. 118.) 
N the history of the the village where he lived had 
Brahmin convert in our been built by his own father, 
last Number, we told Now read Judges vi. 25 to 27. 
you that the temple in 
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0M£ children sat around the fire 
One dark and wintry Sabbath-day; 

The cheerful blaze lit up each face, 
And pussy on the hearthrug lay. 

Mamma had read a pretty tale ; 

And now the group were chattering free, 
Beguiling thus the twilight gloom, 

Till five o'clock, the hour of tea. 

" But really," said the laughing Kate, 

" Is it not funny, most absurd, 
That those poor heathen folks should think 

Their foolish paper prayers are heard? 

" They write them out on little flags. 
Which flutter idly in the breeze, 

While, all the time, they feast and dance. 
And sport as gaily as you please." 

" Yes,*' answered George, " and I have read, 
The Buddhists have a curious plan 

Of knocking ofl" their many prayers 
As fast and freely as they can. 

"They have a box, in which they place 
Their scraps of prayers ; and as they go, 

They turn a little handle round, 
And out the small petitions flow." 

At this the children raised a laugh. 

So hearty and so full of glee. 
That nurse's voice could scarce be heard, 

Kequiring them to come to tea. 



332 A SCHOOL SCBTB DT VIJI. 

*' And now, my dean," broke in mamma, 
*' I want to Ray a word or two. 

We all can very plainly see 
The foolish things that others do. 

'' But are you sore that we onrsolves 
Do not sometunes kneel down to pray, 

Repeating words, while all the time 
Oar thoughts are wandering far away? 

** Then, while we laugh at poor Hindus*, 
And heathen Tartars' foolish prayers, 

Let us be careful that our own 
Are wiser, more sincere than their's. 

"Now, darlings, go; and when you pray. 
Entreat the good and gracious Lord 

To send to each dark, heathen land, 
The Lamp of Truth— His Holy Word." 



SlL, E. H» 




A SCHOOL SCENE IN PIJL 

FKOM A MISSIONAKy's LSTTBR. 

FOUND the schools in was my delight, that I took the 



zihe Lomaloma section in 
excellent state, which 

*I attribute chiefly to the 
good management and zeal of 
Matthias Yaye, our invaluable 
native minister, who is stationed 
here, and whom I do most 
heartily respect and honour as 
a true and faithful soldier of 
Christ. 

Every thing went off well. 
Little children, who were so 
small as to be half hidden by 
the large Testaments which they 
held open before them, read 
fluently and well; and so great 



smallest of them, a little girl, 
by the hand, and led her up to 
where Joele Bulu was sitting, 
telling her not to be afraid (for 
she was trembling exceedingly), 
but to read a little more, that 
this our elder might hear her. 
Whereupon she plucked up 
heart, and read her verse boldly 
and well, without one stumble 
or flaw; and it would have 
warmed your heart to see how 
good old Joele listened, with 
tears of joy running down his 
wrinkled cheeks; and, indeed, 
all our hearts were glad. 
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We greet 
you yfith 

love and 
tbankfiil- 

iog yon all 
tme Christ- 
mas joy and 
blessing. 
Surely yonr Christmas will be 
more happy for the thought that 
yon have done something for 
Jesns. Tet, whatever yon have 
done yon cannot be proud be- 
cause of it. You cannot sit in 
the fire-side glow, or stand be- 



neath the red-ben'ied hoOyj or 
take your place amODg all the 
loving onca arouud, and say, '* I 
deservd a happy ChriBtiniia, for 
I have been working for Jesua, " 

Look back OYer the year again. 
Cannot you see Bomothing else 
besides your Missionary work? 
Has all your life been good, and 
well-pleasing to the Lord ? Has 
your heart always loved Him 
best of aU? 

Let us sit down in the fire- 
side glow, and stand beneath 
the red-berried holly, and take 
our places among ihe loving 
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ones who gather roimd us ; and, 
though they cannot see us^ let 
UB bow down before Him who 
came in Bethlehem, and Bay, 
'^ Lord of the heavenly throne, 
Babe of the lowly manger, I 
thank Thee for Thy coming to 
save me and all the world; I 
thank Tbee that Thou hast mer- 
cifully let me, a poor sinner, 
do some little towards making 
known Thy blessed name tu 
those who, because they do not 
know Thee, have no Christmas 

joy." 

Then will you find your Christ- 
mas becoming more beautiful 
and happy. And it will become 
happier yet, happiest of all, if 
you welcome the gracious Lord 
as your own Saviour, giving up 
all your hearts to Bim. Then 
will you feel that, while there 
are Christmas feasts about you, 
there is a Christmas — a coming 
of Jesus — ^into your soul. When 
He came to Bethlehem, the 
angels rejoiced with songs of 
great joy. And has not He 
said that "there is joy in the 
presence of the angels of ,Grod 
over one sinner that repenteth 1" 
Thus, by God's grace, nothing 
need be left out, not even the 
angels' song, that would make 
your Christmas quite complete. 
Then will all things tell you 
of Jesus. The fire-side warmth 
and happiness will be the better 



for His presence. The holly will 
tell you that, when all the trees 
of the forest were bare and still 
in the winter cold, it alone 
kept green, and clapped its 
hands to hail the birthday of 
Jesus; and every word and 
look of love from those who are 
so dear to you shall make you 
think of Him, who is dearest of 
all, and whose love brought Him 
into this world to suffer for 
you. 

But there are some who look 
on these pages with eyes which 
soon tire, and their little cheeks 
are pale, and they cannot but 
feel sad to think there is no 
place for them in all the Christ- 
mas rejoicing. We have a spe- 
cial word for all such as these. 

Do you not remember that 
when the earth was blessed by 
the coming of the Lord, He 
did not come where men were 
merry, or rich, or rejoicing in 
this world's good. The very 
humblest place that could be 
made into a cradle at all He 
chose for His. He is the same 
Jesus now, stooping always to 
the lowliest and the meekest 
And though you cannot be glad 
just in the same way as others. 
He will come so dose to you, 
and make your heart to feel His 
love so sweetly, that you will, 
with sweet peace and qtdet de- 
light, keep a Chzistmas of your 
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own, and rejoice in God your other lands, who are now suflfer- 

Saviour. ing and perishing for want of it. 
And you, too, can do much May the blessing of the Master 

for Him, although you may not be upon you all, dear young 

be as active and strong as others, readers, who are striving to do 

Your words of faith and hope something for Him ! And may 

will often encourage them ; and, your happiness at Christmas be ' 

if you try, you can take some increased by the thought, that 

part also in this our good Mis- He has mercifully permitted you 

sionary work, teaching the Gos- to help in making the world a 

pel to those, in our own and little better I 



A CHRISTMAS ENIGMA.. 

' OMES again the festive season ; 
Peals again the gladsome bell ; 
Sounds again the wondrous story ; 
God with us has come to dwell : 
Praise to Bethlehem's babe we bring ; 
Child of earth is heaven's King I 

Listen to the joyful tidings ; 

" Unto us a child is bom ; 
Unto us a Son is given :" 

Hail this happy Christmas mom I 
Prophecy fulfilled we see, 
Man enshrines the Deity. 

Who foretold His humble birtn, 

Crowned Him " Prince of Peace " on earth ? 

Who supplied His wants — ^reproved, 

Even as she served and loved ? 

Who sat listening at His feet — 

Attitude for woman meet ? 

Who within the temple knew 

Mary's babe as Christ the true ? 

Who embalmed his Lord when dead, 

Ire in Joseph's tomb He laid ? 
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TO Bl ABLB TO KSAD A PBTriLBOB. 

Where dwelt He whose pronuBed bob 

Typified the anointed One ? 

Where were they who mourned their Lord 

Gladdened by Himself restored ? 

Who awoke and left his tomb, 

Bid by Jesus rise and oome ? 

The initials of their names will make 
His name of whom the prophets spake ! 
A name to human hearts how dear, 
For lo ! it brings the Godhead near. 
Thrice welcome day, when Christ was bom : 
Be God with us this sacred mom 1 



TO BE ABLE TO READ, A PRIVILEGE. 




BiLDKBir, do you ever 
think of the privilege 
you enjoy in being able 
to read, and in being 
taught Sabbath after Sabbath the 
truth of God*s holy word. If 
you have never thought of this, 
read the following — 

In one of the schools at New- 
burn, there is a pious old woman 
of eighty years. She had been 
very constant in her attendance, 
and earnest in her efforts, but 
she could not readily overcome 
the difficulties. Her eyes were 
dim with age ; it was with great 
difficidty she saw the letters in 
the large Testament, and still 
greater that she remembered 
them. After two or three months 
she coidd call all the letters, and 
she was delighted. Their oom- 
binationa and their sounds, syl- 
lablesy words, were mysteries 



too great for her to master. The 
patience of her excellent teacher 
was well nigh exhausted one 
evening, when she said to her — 
"Aunty, I do not think you 
can ever learn to read." 

"Mity hard, missus ; my poor 
ole eyes dark." 

"Well aunty, I reckon you 
had better give it up." 

" Tears like I mus', missus. 
honey, wants to read heap !'' 

** Well, I*m sorry, aunty, it is 
so ; but you need not come 
again." 

After three or four evenings, 
the old woman i^peared again 
in school. When the teacher 
came to her, she said, "Well 
aimty, here again, are you ?" 

"Yes, honey, please, I mus' 
read, mus' hear Massa Jesus 
speak to me from £Us word His- 
self ; 'pears like I shall die. I 
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mua' read de W(»:d ob de Lord, 
I mus';" and tears ran down 
her cheeks like rain. 

The teacher coxdd not resist 
the appeal; so she opened the 
Testament at the fourteenth 
chapter of John, and read to 
her^ with great deliberation and 
care, three verses, and then left 
her to attend to others. 

Aunty bent over the book, 
and fixed her attention on the 
second and third verses. The 
letters she knew ; the words 
were familiar to her, but to pick 
them out then was to hear 
''Massa Jesus speak to her.'* 
After a while she got the word 
"prepare,** so she put it to "I 
go ;" then the rest followed by 
inspiration ; and in an hour of 
the most intense effort she had 
ever made, she again said, 
"Missus, 'specs can read 'em 
now.'* 

She began, and with intelli* 
gent deliberation read, " I go to 
prepare a place for you," &c., 



to the end of the third. The 
teacher, surprised and pleased, 
asked her to read them again. 
Aunty did so, with great clear- 
ness and propriety. 

" Yes,'* said the teacher, "you 
have read the words of our 
blessed Lord yourself." 

Aunty's eyes filled with tears, 
her face brimming with delight: 
she broke out, "Yes, bress de 
Lord ! He speak to me ; to mo 
poor ole slave ; He tell me go 
prepa' a place for me ; He go 
come again take me, poor brak 
woman ; prep'r place for me ! 
O, bless Massa Jesus !" 

Her heart was full ; her eyes 
overflowed. It seemed to her 
Jesus had spoken to her. So 
these disciples wait to hear the 
Master speak. We would raise 
up teachers among themselves, 
who shall give the Word a voice 
to speak to this new-bom nation. 
Who will help us t — Freedmaih^ 
{An American Paper.) 



PRINTmG BOTH SIDES. 




poo^ lame boy asked a 
' gentleman for some 
string. 

"What for The asked. 
The boy said he would make 
a net of it, which he could sell 
for threepence to print Bibles for 
the heathen; adding, '^Youknow, 
sir, that may print one page." 



The gentleman told him t» 
bring the net to him when 
finished. He did so : threepence 
were given him for the Bible, 
and threepence for himself. 

"No, sir," exclaimed this 
poor boy, " please send it all ; 
perhaps then it will pay for 
printing both sides." 



138 



1 1;- ■■'■%■',:,' 

. '.u.l.l. 



,,.:/Si**!l5i 




? iJite.i 'if •■ I' 1^ '"hir II ii'i'' ■'• ' 



139 



A BANDY HALT. 




LADY, newly landed in 
f the south of India, wanted 
, to know whether some 
luggage-carts, which she 
expected, had arrhred. She could 
not make her . serrant under- 
stand her inquiry, until he was 
asked, '^Saman-baDdy done 
x;ome, boy?" 

We have no carts like English 
oarts in India, but long trains 
of what are called here bcnidies, 
drawn by bullocks, may be met 
with every day. 

When hired for a march, the 
bullock-men like a little bargain- 
ing, often asking two or three 
times as much as they intend to 
take. 

The money question having 
been settled, the goods packed, 
two or three cooking chatties 
<pot8)tiedundemeath the bandy, 
and some straw for the bullocks 
fastened on the mat top, the 
buUock-man joins any others of 
the same calling who may be 
going in the same direction as 
himself, and sets out on the 
journey, going at the rate of 
nearly three miles an hour. 

From fifteen to twenty miles 
is considered a day's march. A 
journey of two or three hundred 
miles is very common, and often 



much longer ones are taken, oc- 
oupying one or two months. 

The Hindu carrier has ne 
public-house to stop at, but 
halts near any place where he is 
likely to find firewood and water, 
to boil his own rice and his 
bullock's grain, which he has 
most likely brought with him. 

Our picture represents the 
scene at one of these halts. 

If the weather be very hot, 
the men often travel at night and 
rest during the day. The lead- 
ing driver in a string of bandies 
is expected to keep awake while 
the others squee2se in amongst 
the higgage and sleep, leaving , 
the bullocks to plod quietly on 
from ten o'clock at night to four 
or five o'clock the next morning. 
The man who ought to keep awake 
very often fails to do so, when 
he knows there is no danger of 
losing the road; and although 
their slow pace does not threaten 
a very dangerous collision, yet 
it is not always easy to pass a 
straggling train of bandies on a 
narrow road at night, especially 
if all the drivers are fast asleep. 

The encampment in the pic- 
ture is a small one. Sometimes 
only two or three bandies travel 
together ; sometimes as many 
as fifty. R G. H. 
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<HE best way to honomr 
f|good parents is to re- 
^ ; member their words, 
^, ^ and try to act as would 
have pleased them ; but this is 
not the Chinese way. They 
have the names o£ their de- 
ceased parents and ancestors 
written in gilt letters on tablets, 
and keep them in their houses 
or in an ancestral temple. Be- 
fore these they bum sweet in- 
cense. The people say that men 
have three spirits, one of which 
resides at the tomb, another in 
the tablet, and the third goes to 
heaven. Once a year they make 
a heap of paper clothes, houses, 
sedan-chairs, and imitation 
money, covered with tin leaf, 
and set fire to it; for they 
think that their departed friends 
need every thing, and that they 
can supply their wants by burn- 
ing these things. They also set 
food before the tablets, and be- 
lieve that the spirits feed upon 
it; while for those poor spirits 
who have no relatives living to 
care for them, they set tables in 
the street covered with good 
things. But the Chinese love 
of money shows itself at this 
feast. They often fill the dishes 
with earth or stones, and cover 
the pile with meat, fruit, or 
cakes, to make a grand show 
with little cost. 



In the spring is a festival 
called Ta^ing-ming, meaning 
"Pure and bright." Then fa- 
milies meet, visit, and bow 
down before the spirit supposed 
to be there. Then, too, they 
provide them with food and 
money. You may see poor men 
and women in the fields carry- 
ing quantities of this paper 
money to the graves of their de- 
parted loved ones. Then they 
dress their idols in gay clothes, 
and carry them in procession to 
give money to the ^poor spirits 
who have no friends. We see a 
long strip of yellow paper, scal- 
loped at both edges, fluttering 
from every grave, with a stone 
on it to keep it from blowing 
away. This represents strings 
of cos^. 

Is not all this sad, dear chil- 
dren? These poor heathen kn.ow 
not the sweet Bible words, 
« They shall hunger no more, 
neither thirst any more, neither 
shall the sun light on them, nor 
any heat." But they think that 
those who have passed away are 
all hungry and cold, want houses 
and monejr, just as they did on 
earth. 

"Happy they who trust in Jesus ! 
Sweet their portion is, and sure 1" 

They know that He will take 
care of them when they die, and 
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AN OLD SCHOLAR. 



that He is gone to prepare a 
glorions home for them, where 
they shall be for ever happy; 
while to the poor, poor heathen, 
all the future is dark and sad. 
Superstition fills their hearts 
with sorrow, and turns all God's 
beautiful gifts into causes of 



fear. Even the bright rainbow 
they think is the work of an 
evil spirit; and they believe 
that, if a person points at it, his 
finger will be made crooked. — 
^' China and Us Feopk." By 
a Missionary's wife. 



AN OLD SCHOLAR. 




WENT to see an old 
woman in Grenada, said 
to be 120 years old. I 
found her sitting down 
over a large Bible by her minis- 
ter, following along the page 
letter by letter, line by line, as 
she looked at it through her 
spectacles. I said, '^Do you 
know how to read?'' "No." 
"What are you doing, then?" 
"Well," she said, "I*se got so 



old I can 't learn the letters. I 
am 300 or 400 years old. I tries 
to learn the letters, but I forgets 
them just as fast as I learns 
thenu I was only looking to 
see how they looks ; for when I 
dies, and goes home to heaven, 
I hopes to be able to learn to 
read the blessed Bible, and I 
thought I might remember how 
it looked to me here." 




( J43 ) 



KADLED iu the masger, mesmlj 
liaid the Son of man Hk head ; 

Sleeping there Hia first earlh-Blumhtir, 
Whero tho oxen had boau fed. 

Happy were those shepherda Ikt'nhig 

To the Holy AiigeVa word \ 
Happy they, ivitliiu that etahle, 
Worshipping their Baby Lord 1 

Happy all who hoar the measago 
Of His coming from aboTe 1 

Happier still who liail Hia coin in gj 
Grt^eting Him with thankful love i 

Blessed Saviour, Cliriat-ciiiJd holy ! 

In the manger Thou flidst rest ; 
Const Thon stoop again, yet lower, 

And abide within my breast ? 

Evil things were there before Thee : 
In the heart where they have fed, 

Wilt Thou pitifully enter, 
Son of man, and lay Thy bead ? 



lU 



OXTK JI7YBKILX MISSIOITABT A88O0IATIONS. 



Enter, then, O OhiiBt-child holy. 
Make a Christnuui in my heart ; 

Make a heaven of n&y manger ; 
It is heayen where Tkon art 

And to those who never listen 'd 

To the message of Thy birth, 
Who have winter, but no Christmas, 

Bringing them Thy " peaoe on earth," — 

Send to these the joyful tidings : 

By all people, in each home. 
Be there heard the Christmas anthem. 

Praise to God ! the Christ has oome ! 



OUR JUVENILE MISSIONARY ASSOCIATIONS. 




\ S we set very great value 
I upon the help rendered 
by our young collectors, 
in these Associations, we 
wish to do all we can to encou- 
rage them in thus regularly 
working for Christian Missions. 
If our friends who have to do 
with the management of these 
most interesting Societies will 
kindly aid us, we propose to set 
apart a portion of each number 
of the "Juvenile Offering" 
specially for Association pur- 
poses. We shall be thankful, 



therefore, to receive any intelli- 
gence about the progress of this 
very important arm of the Mis- 
sion service, any facts of interest 
connected with the Juvenile 
Associations already in existence, 
any news of the formation of 
new ones, and any wise sugges- 
tions concerning the whole 
business of this department. 

When the little space at our 
disposal is considered, the re- 
quest will be xmderstood, that 
all communications may be as 
short as possible. 
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